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LEANDER: 


Beeunne by (hriftopher eAMarle: * 
| Whereunto is added the firſt booke of 


Lucan ?ranſlated bne for line by 
the ſame Author. 


Ut Nebtar, Fngenium. 
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[8 Fig Right Worſbipfull Sir Tho- 
mas Walſingham,Knight, 


\>4, Ir, we think: not our ſelues diſchar- 
& B gedof the duty we owe to our friend, 

> If When We haue broug"t the breathles 
boate to the earth : for albeit the ere 
Sy. there taketh his euer farewellof that 
> beloued obie(t, yet the umpreſcion of 
< man, je bath been deare unto vs, liuing an after 
bfet in —— putteth Ps in minde Y farther 

obſequies due unto the deceaſed. eAnd namely of the | 
performance of whatſoeuer we may indge ſhall make to 
hrs ltuing eredit,and to the affefiing of his determimati- 
ons preuented by te ſtroke of death. By theſe meattati= 
ons (as by anintetleftuall will) 7 ſuppoſe my ſelfe exe- 

cutor to the unhappiiy deceaſed autor of this Poem, 
a:pon Whcm knowing that in h1s life time you beftowed 
many hinde fauours,entertaining the parts of reckoning 
and vorth which you foundin him, With good counte- 
nance and liberall ffeftron: 7 cannot but ſee ſo far mto 


rhe will of him dead, that þt (ocuer ſu: of his braine 
4%; ſhould 
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ſhould chance to come abroad, that the firft breath it 
{hould take might be the geurle aire of your Deng * for 
ſence bus ſelfe Jad been accuftomed thereunto, it would 
proue more agreeable and thriumg to his right uldren, 
thanany other foiter countenance what ſoeuer. Ar this 


time {eemg that this vnfiniſhed Iragedyhappens vnder 
my hands to bermprinted ; of a double duty, the one to 
your ſelfe,the other tothe deceaſed, I preſent the 
ſame toyour moſt fauourable allywance,offe- 


ring my w1imaſt ſelfe now and eur 
to be readie,at your VV, or'- 


ſhips diſpoſ ng - 
[1 E, B. 
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Hero and [ eaies 


THE ARGVMENT OF THE 
FIRST SESTYAD. 


Heros diſcription and her Loues, 

T he Phane of Venus, where he mones 
His worthie Loue-ſuite, ard attaines ; 
Whoſe bliſſe the wrath of Fates reftraines, 
For C upids grace to Mercurie, 

Which tale the Author doth implie. 


Pies N Helleſpont ouiltie of true loues blood, 
Pas In view and oppolit two citties ſtood, 
Bro Seaborders,difioin'd by Neprunes might; 
"The one Abydos,the other Seftos hight. 
 ArSeFtos, Hero dwelt; Herothe faire, 

'Whom young Appollo courted forher haire, 
Andottred as a dower his burning throne, 
Where the ſhould fit for men to gaze vpon. 

The outſide of her garments were of lawn, 

The lining,purpleſilke,with guilte ſtarres drawne, 
Her wide fleeues greene, and bordered with a grouc, 
| Where Venw in hernaked gloric {troue, | 

To pleaſe the carelzfle and diſdaintull eies, 
Ofproude Adonis that before her lies. 
Herkirtle blew,whereon was many a ſtaine, 


Made e with the blood of wretched louers laine. 
A: 3, Vpon 


Hero and Leander. © 


 Vponher head ſhewarea myrtle wreath, 


Erom whence her vaile reacht to the oround beneath, 
Her yaile was artificiall lowers and leaues, 
V/hoſle workmanſhip both man and beaſt deceiues. 


. Many would praiſe the {weete ſmell as ſhe paſt, 


When t'was the odour which her breath forth caſt. 


' Andthere tor honie,Bees haue ſoughtin vaine, 


And bear from thence, hauc lighted there againc. 


\  Abouther necke hung chaines of peble ſtone, 


.. Which lighrued by hernecke, like Diamonds ſhone. 
| She ware no gloues,for neither ſunne nor winde 


Would burne or parch her hands,butto her minde, 


- Or warme or coolethem, for they tooke delite 
 Toplay vpon thoſe hands,they were ſo white. 


Buskins of ſhels all Hluered,vſed ſhe, 
And brancht with bluſhing corallto the knee ; 
Where ſparrowes pearcht, of hollow pearle and gold, 


 Suchasthe world would cates to behold: 
Thoſe with ſweete water oft her handmaid fils, 


Which as ſhe went would cherupe through the bils. 


Some ſay,for her the faireſt Cupid pyn'd, 
Andlooking in her face,was ſ{troken blind. 


 Butthis 1s truc,ſo like was one the other, 
. As he1 imagin 'd Hero was his mother. 


 Andlaidhischildiſh head vpon her breſt, 


And oftentimes into her boſome flew, 
About her naked necke his bare armes threw, 


And 


- —=""Heroand Leander, _ .. 


And with ſtill panting rocke,there tooke his reft, 
So louely tairewas Hero, Venus Nun, : 
As nature wept,thinking ſhe was vndone ; 
Becauſelhe rooke more trom her than ſhe left, 
And of ſuch wondrous beautie her bereft: 
Therefore in {ligne her treaſure ſuffred wracke, 
Since Heroes time,hath halte the world been black. 
Amorous Leander,beautitull and yoong, 

(Whoſe tragedie diuine Muſeu ſoong ) 

Dwelt at Abyaus fince him, dwelt there none, 

For whom ſuccecding times may greater mone. _ | 
His dangling treſles that were neuer ſhorne, 

Had they been cut,and vnto (olchos borne 

Would haue allur'd the vent'rous ybuth of Greece, 
To hazard more,than forthe golden Fleece 

Faire Cynthiawilht,his armes might be her ſpheare, 
Greefe makes her pale,becauſe the mooues not there. 
His bodie was as ſtrajghtas Circes wand, 

one might haue ſiprt out Near fromhis hand. 

Euen as delicious meate is tothetaſt, : 

So was his necke in touching,and ſurpaſt 

The white of Pelops thoulder,l could tell ye, 

How ſmooth his breſt was, and how whute his bellie, | 
And whoſe immortall fingers did imprint, 
That heauenly path,with many a curious dint, 
Thatruns along his backe,burmy rudepen, 
An hardly blazon focththe loues ofmen. = i” 
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Here and Leander © 

Much leſſe of powerfull gods,let it ſuffiſe, 
Thatmy llacke muſe ,lings of Leanaers cics. 
Thoſe orient checkesand lippes, exceeding his 
Thatlcaptinto the water fora kis 


_ Of his owne ſhadow, and deſpiling many, 


\ Diedere he could enioy the loue of any. 
Had wilde H! ppolitus Leander ſecne, 
 Enamoure4 of his beautic had he beene, 

His preſence madethe rudeſtpaiſant melt, 
 Tharinthe vaſt vplandiſh countrie dwelt, 
The barbarous Thracran ſouldier moou'd with nought, 
Was moou'd with him, and for his fauour ſought. 
| Some {wore he was a maidein mans attire, 
For in his lookes were all thatmen deſire, 
 Apleaſantſmiling cheeke, a ſpeaking clic, 
A brow for louc to banquet royally, 
And ſuch as knew he was a man would ſay, 
Leander, thou artmade for amorous play: 7) 


_ Whyartthounot inloue, andlou'd of all? 


Thoughthou be faire, yet be notthine owne thrall. 
The men of wealthie Sefos,cuery yeare, 
(For his ſake whom their goddeſle held ſodeare, 
Roſe-checkt Adony ) kept aſolemneteaſt, 
Thither reſorted many a wandring gueſt, 
To mcet their loues : ſuch as had none at all, 
Cameloucrs home, from this oreat feſtiuall. 
For euclc ſtreet like to a firmament - | 


Gliſtered 
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Gliſtered with breathing ſtars,who where they went, 
Frightedthe melancholic carth, which deem'd, 
Eternall heauen to burne, for ſo it ſcem'd, 

As if another Phaeton had got 

The guidance of the ſunnes rich charior. 

But farre aboue the louelieſt Hero ſhin'd, 

And ſtole away thinchaunted'gazers mind, 
For like Sea-nimphs inueigling harmonie, 


So was her beautieto the ſtanders by. 
Nor that nightwandring pale and wartrieſtarre, 


(When yawning dragons draw her thirling carre, 


From Latmws mount vpto the gloomie skie, 


Where crown'd with blazing light and maieſtie, 
She proudly ſits) more ouer-rules the flood, 


Than ſhethe hearts of thoſe that neere her ſtood, 


Euen as, when gawdie Nimphs purſue the chaſe, - 
Wretched Jx10nsſhaggie footed race, | 

Incenſt with ſauage hear, gallop amaine, 

From ſtecpePine-bearing mountainesto the plaine : 


So ran the people foorth to gaze vponher, 
And all that view'd her,were enamour'd on her. 


Andasin furie of a dreadfull fight, e] 
Their fellowes being ſlaine or putto flight, 


© Pooreſoldiers ſtand with feare of death dead ſtrooken, 


Soather preſence all ſurpriſde and tooken, 
Await the ſentence of her ſcornefull eies : 
He whom ſhe fauours lives, the other dies. 
'B =. There 
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 Theremight you ſee one figh,another rage, 


And ſome (their violent paſſions to aſlwage) 
Compile ſharpe Satyrs,bur alas too late, 


+ For faithtull loue will never turne to hate. 


And many ſeeing grear Princes weredenied, 

Pirrd as they weut,and thinking on her died. 

' Onthis feaſt day,O curſed day and hower, 

V/ent Hero thorow Seffor, from her tower 

To Venxs templegwhere vahappily, 

As after chanz d,they did each other (pie, | 

So faire a Church as this. had V/nus none, 

The wals were of diſcoloured Fajper ſtone, 

. Wherein was Prozezes caru'd, and ouer head 
 Aluely vine of greeneſca agget ſpread; 
 Wherc by o:1c hand light headed 'Bachus hung, 

Ard with the other,winc from grapes out wrung. 

Ot Cahriitall (hinng faire,the pauement was, 
The towne of Seſtos, caldeit Ven: glaſſe, 
| There might you lcethe gods in {fundricthapes, 


__ Committing headdieryots, inceſt, rapes: 


For know, that vnderneath this radiant flowre, 

Was Danaes ſtatue ma brazen rowre, 

Fenr,ſlylic ſtealing from his liſters bed, 
 Todallie with [dalran Ganimed : 

And for hivloue Europa, bellowing lowd, 

And pure” withthe Rainbowina clowd, 
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Hero and Leander. 

Which limping Uulcan and his Cyclops ſet: 
Loue kindling fire,to burne ſuch townes as Troy; 
| Syluanus weeping for the louely boy, 
 Thatnow 15 turnde into aCyprestree, 

 Vnder whoſe ſhade the Wood gods loueto bee. 
-Andinthemiidit a {iluer altar ſtood, 
There Hygro ſacrificing turtles blood, 
Taild to the ground, vailing her cie-lids cloſe, 
And modeltly they opened as ſhe roſe: 
| Thence flew Loucs arrow with the golden head, 
And thus Leander was enam oured. 
Stone 1tili he ſtood, and cuermore he cared, 
Till with the fire hk from his countnance blazed, 
Relenting Hero's gentle heart was ſtrooke, | 
Such force and vertue hath an amorous looke. 
| Irliesnot in our power to loue,or hate, 
For will invs is ouer-rulde by fate. 
When two are ſtript long erethe courſe begin, 
We wiſh that one ſhould loſe,the other win. 
| And oneeſpecialiy doowe ies, 

Of two gold Ingots like incach relped, 
Thereaſon no man knowes, letit luffiſe, | 
Whatwe bcholdis cenſur'd by ourcies. 

Where both deliberar,the loue is ſlight, 
 Whoeuer lou'd,thar ls dnot arfirſtſight? - 

_ _Hekneel 'd but voto her deuoutly raid: 

Chaſt Heroto her leltc thus ſoftly ſaid: 
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Werel the ſaint hee worſhips, I would heare him, 
And as ſhe ſpake thoſe words, came ſomwhat neere him- 
He ſtarted vp, (he bluſht as one atham de ; 


 Wherewith Lean4er much more wore was inflam'de. 


_—_—__- 


He touchther hand, in touching 1 It the trembled, 
Lone acc pely gron? yned, hardl 9 us a. ſJembled, 
Theſe louers parled by the touch of hands, 


True joue 15 mute, and oft amazed ſtands, 


Thus while dumb figns their yeeldivg hw entangled, 
The aire with ſparkes of lung fire was ſpangled, 
And night deepe drencht in myſtic eAcheron, 
Heau'd yp her head, and halfe the world vpon, 
Breath'd darkneſle forth { darke night is (uprds day) 
And now begins WWF) rodiſplay 

Louecs holy fire, with words, with t1ghs and teares, | 
Which like ſweet muſicke centred Heroes cares, 


 Andyetatcueric word thee turd aſide, 
 Andalwaies cut him off ashereplide, 


Atlaſt, like to a boldfharp e Sophiiter, 


With chearfull hope ale he accoſteq her. 


+ Faire creature,let me ſpeake without offence, 


would my rude words had the influence, 
Tolcad thy thoughts,as thy faire lookes do mine, 
Then ſhouldit chou bee his priſoner who.is thine. 


Be not vnkind and faire, mithapen ſtuffe 
_ Areof behauiour boiſterous and ruffe. 


O ſhun mie not, but here me ere you goc, | 


 Heroand Leander, 


| God knowesI cannot force loue, as youdoe, 
My words ſhall be as ſpotleſle as my youth, 


ull of ſimplicitic and naked truth, 


This ſacrifice (whoſe ſweet perfume deſcendin 2, 


From Ven altar to your footſteps bending) 
Doth teſtifie that you exceed her farre, * 
To whom you offer, and whoſe Nunne youare, 
Why ſhould you worſhip her, her you {urpaſle, 
As muchas ſparkling Diamonds flaring glaſle. 


A Diamond (ct in lead his worth retaines, x 


 Aheauenly Nimph,beloud of humane ſwaines, | 


Receiues no blemiſh,butoft-times more grace, 


' Which makes me hope, although Iam burbale, | 


Baſe mmreſpe& of thee,diuine and pure, 
Durifull ſeruice may thy loue procure, 

Andlin dutie will excell all other, 

As thou in beautie doeſt exceed loues mother. 


Nor heauen,nor thou,v cre madeto gaze vpon, 


As heauen preſerues all :!1:9gs, ſo faue thou one. 
A ſtately builded ſhip,well rig d andtall, 

The Ocean maketh more maicſticall; 

Why voweſt thou thento liue in Seffos heere, 


Who on Loues ſeas more glorious wouldſt appeare ?, 


Like vatun'd golden ſtrings all women are, x 


Which long time lie vntoucht,will harſhly tarre. 


Veſlels of brafſe oft handled,brightly ſhine, 
 Whatdifference berwixt the richeſt mine - 
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And baſel mold, but vſe? for both not yſde, 


Are of like worth. Then treaſure is abuſde, 

When miſers keepe it; being putto lone, 

Intime it will returne vs two tor one. 

Rich robes,themſelues and others doe adorne, 

Nether themſclues nor others, it not worne, 

Who builds a pallace and rams vp the gate, 

Shall fee it ruinous and deſolate. 

Ah ſimple Hero, learne thy ſelfe ro cheriſh, 

Loue women like to empric houſes periſh, n 

Leſle {incethe poore rich man that ſtarues himſelfe, - 

In heaping vp a maſle of droſlie pelte, 

Than uch as you: his goldenearth remains. 

VWhich afcer his diſceaſſe ſome other gains. 

But this taire iem, ſweet, in the loſſe alone, 

When you fleet ee ch be bequeath'd to none. 

Orif it could, downe from th'enameld skie, 

All heauen would come to claime this legacie, | 
And with inteſtine broyles the world deſtroy, 

__ Andquite confound natures lweer harmomie. 

Wel therefore by the gods decreeditis, 

We humane creatures ſhould enioy that lis. 

One is no number,maids are nothing then, 

Without the ſweet ſocietie of men. 

Wiltthou liueſingle ſtill? one ſhalt thou bee, 

Though neue -ſingling Hymen couple thee. 

Wilde Fuages, that drinke of | cunning (priogs,. 


Thinke 


 Heroand Leander, © 
Thinke water farre excels all earthly things: 
But they that daily taſte neat wine, deſpiſc it, 
Virginicie, albeit ſome highly priſeit, © 
Compar d withmariage, had you tridethem both, 
Differs as muchas wine and water doth, 
Baſe boullion for the ſtamps ſake wealow, 
Even ſo tor mens impreſſion doe we you, 
By which alone,our reuerend fathersſay; 
Women recelue pertecioneuey wa Y. 
This idoll which you terme Virginitie, 
| Isneither eflence ſubiet to the cie, 
No,nor to any one exterior ſence, 
Nor hath it any place of reſidence, 
Nor is tof earth or mold celeſtiall, 
Or capable of any forme art all, 
Of that which hath no being,do not boaſt, | 
T hings thatare not atall are neuerloſt. 
Men tooli{hly doe call it vertuous, 
'Whar vertue 1s it, that 1s borne withwvs? 
Much leflſe can honour be aſcribde thereto, 
Honour is purchaſde by the deeds we do. 
Belceue me Hero, honour ts not wone, 
Vnti!ll ſome honourable deed be done. 
Secke you for chaltitie, immortall tame, 
And know that foie haue wrong d Dane name? 
Whole name 5s it, if the be talſe or nor, _ 
So ſhe be faire, but fome vile rongues witl bror? | 
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But you are faire (aye me) ſowondrous faire; 

So young, lo gentle, and ſo debonaire, 

As Greece will thinke, it thus you liue alone 

Some one or other keepes you as his owne. 

Then Hero hate me not, nor from me flie, 

To follow ſwittly blaſting intamie. Y 

Perhaps,thy ſacred Prieſthood makes thee loath, 

Tell me,to whom mad'ſt thou that heedlefle oath? 
To Venus, anſwered ſhee, and as ſhee ſpake, 

| Foorth from thoſe two tralucent ceſternes brake 

A ſtreame of liquidpearle, which downe her face 

Made milk-white paths, whereon the gods might trace 

To foxes high court. Heethus replide : The rites 

In which Loues beauteous Empreſle moſt delites, 

Are banquets,Doricke muſicke, midnight-reuell, 

Plaies,maskes, and all that ſterne age counteth euill, 

| Theeasa holy Idiot doth ſhe ſcorne, 

| Forthou invowing chaſtitic, haſt ſworne 

To rob her name and honour, and thereby 

Commitſt a ſinne farre worſe than periurie. 

Euen fſacriledge againſt her Deitie, 

Through regular and formallpuritie. | 

To expiat which ſinne, kifſe and ſhake hands,) 

Such ſacrifice as this, Venus demands. 
Therear ſhe finilde, and did denic him ſo, 

As put thereby, yetmighthe hope formo, 

Which makes him quickly re-enforce his ſpeech, 


And 
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And her in humble manner thus beſeech. 
Though neither gods nor menmay thee deſerue; 
Yet for her ſake whom youhaue yow'd to ſeruc, 
Abandon fruitlefle cold Virginitie, 

The gentle Queene of Loues ſole enemie. 

Then ſhall youmoſt reſemble Venue Nun, 
When Venw ſweet rites are perform'd anddun, 
Flint-breſted Pallas toyes inſinglelite, 

But Palas and your milſtreſſe are at ſtrife. 

Loue Hero then, and be nottyrannous, 

But healethe heart that thou haſt wounded thus, 
 Norſtaine thy youthfull yeeres with auarice, 
Faire fooles delight to be accounted nice. 

The richeſt corne dies, if it be not reapr, 
Beautic alone 15 loſt, too warily kept. 

Theſe arguments be vs'd, andmay more, 
 Wherewith ſhe yeclded, that was woone before, 
Heroes lookes yeelded,but her words made warre, 
| Womenare woon when they beginto 1arre. 

Thus hauing ſwallow'd (#p:45 golden hooke, 
The more ſhe ſtriu'd the deeper was ſhe ſtrooke. 
Yetcuilly faining anger, ſtroue ſhe ſtill, 

And would be chought to grant againſt her will. 

So hauing paus'd a while, at laſt ſhe ſaid: | 
_ WhotaughttheeRhetoricke to deceiue a maild 2 
Aye me,{uch words as theſe ſhouldI abhorre, 
And yetI like them forthe Orator, 
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\- Did ſhe vpholdto Vent, and againe, 
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With that Leanger ſtoopt, to have imbrac'd her, 
But from his ſpreadingarmes away ſhe caſt her, 
And thus beſpake him. Gentle youth fordeare | 


*_ Totouchthe ſacred garments whichT weare. 


Vpon a rocke, and vnderneath a hill, 


| Far from the towne ( where all is whiſt and till, 


Saue that the ſea playing on yellow ſand, 
Sends forth a ratling murmure to the had. 


Whole ſound allures the golden Morpheus, 
Infilence of the nightto vilit vs.) 


My turreti{tands and there God knowes I play 


WithUenzs lwannes and ſparrowes all the day. 
A dwarfiſh beldame bearesme companie, 
That hops aboutthe chamber where [ lie, 


—— ſpends the night (that might be better ſpent) 


n vainediſcourſe,and apiſh merriment. 
Come thither ; As ſhe ſpake this,her tongue tript, 
For vnawares ( Come thither)from her (lipt, 
And ſodainly her former colour chang'd, 


And here and there her cies through anger rang 'd, 


And like a planet,moouing ſcuerall waies, 


 Aronelelte inſtant,the poore ſouleaſlaies, 


Louing, notto loue at all,and cuerie patt, 
Stroue to reſiſt the motions of herheart. 
And hands ſo pure,ſo innocent,nay ſuch, 
As mighthaue made heauen ſtoope to hae a touch, 
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Vow d fpotleſle chaſtitie,but all in vaine, 

{upid beats downe her pralcrs with his wings, 

Her yowes aboue the emprie aire he flings: 

All deepe enrag'd,hisfinowie bow he bent, 

And (ſhot a ſhaft char burning from him went, 
Wherewith ſhe ſtrooken,look't ſo doletully, 

As made Louec ſigh,to ſec his tirannie. 

And as ſhe wept, her teares to pearle he turn'd, 

And wound them on his arme,and forher mourn'd. 
Then towards the pallace of the Deſtinics, _ 
Laden with languiſhment andgriefe he flies. 

And to thoſe ſterne nymphes humbly made Ach 
Both might enioy cach other, and be bleſt, 

But witha ghaſtly dreadfull countenance, 
Threatning a thouſand deaths at eueric glance, 
They anſweredLoue, nor would youchſafe ſo much 
As one poore word,their hate to him was ſuch. 
Harkena while, and I will tell you why : 

Heauens winged herrald, Iowe-borne Mercure, 

The ſelte-ſame day thathe aſleep had laid 
Inchanted eArgus, (pied; 2 countriemaid, 
Whole careleſſe haire,in ſtead of pearle t'adorne it: 
Gliſtred with deaw,as one that ſeem'd to ſcorne it : 
Her breath as fragrant as the morning roſs, 

Her mindpure,and her tongue vntaught to gloſe. 
Yet prowd ſhe wa 5,(for loftie pride that dwels 
Intow'red courts, is oft in ſhepheards cls.) 
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And too too well the faire vermillion knew, 
Andfiluer tincture of her cheekes,that drew 
The loue of cueric lwajne: Onher this god 

_ Enamourcd was, and with his ſnakie rod, 


© Didcharmehernimble feet, and made her ſtay, 


The while yponthe hillocke downe helay, 
And f-cetly on hus pipe beganto play, 
Aad with ſmoorh {pecch her fancieto afſay, 
Till in his wining armes he lockther faſt, 
And then he wood with kiſles, and at laſt, 
As ſnepheards do, her onthe groundhelaid, 
 Andiumbliag inthe graſle, he ofcen ſtraid 
Beyond the bounds of ſhame, in being bold 
To cie thoſe partes, which no cie ſhould behold. 
 Andlike an infolent commaunding louer, 
Boaſting his parentage, would needs diſcouer 
The way to new Eliſtum : but ſhe, 
Whoſe onely dower was her chaſtitie, 
Hauing {triu'ne 1n yaine, was now aboutto crie, 
And craue the helpe of ſhepheards that were nie. 

Herewith he ſtaidhis futic, and began 

| Togiucherlecaue to riſe, away ſhe ran, 

After went HMercurie, who vide ſucn cunning, 

As ſheto heare his tale, left oft her running. 
 Maidsare not woon by brutiſh force and might, 
*  Butſpecches full of pleaſures and delight. 
And knowing Hermes courted her,was glad 
ns we || | That 
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Thar ſhe ſuch louelineſle and beautie had, 
As could prouoke his liking, yet was mute, 
And neither would denic, nor grant his ſute, 
Still vow d he loue, ſhe wanting no excuſe 
' To feed him withdelates,as women vie: 
Or thirſting after immortalitie, 
All women are ambitious naturally, 
3 Impoſdevpon her louer ſucha taske, 
As he oughtnot performe,nor yet ſhe aske. * 
A draught of flowing Nefarſhe requeſted, 
Wherewith the king of Gods and menis feaſted, 
He readie to accompliſh what ſhe wild, 
Stole ſome from Hebe(Hebe, Foues cup fild,) 
Andgaueitto his ſunple ruſtike Joue, _ 
Which being knowne ( as what is hid from Four) 
Heinly ſtorm'd, and waxt more furious, 
Than for thr fire filcht by Promerhine ; 
. \nd thruſts him down from heauen, he wandring here, 
amournfull rearmes,with ſad and heauic cheere 
-omplaind to Cuprd, Cupid forhis ſake, 
To bereueng don Foxe, did vndertake, 
© 4ndthoſe on whom heauen,carth,and hell relies, 
Imeane the Adamantine Deftinies, _ 
- He wounds with lloue, and forſtthem equally, 
To dote vpon deceitfull Mercarie. 
They oftred him the deadly farall knife, 
That ſheares the ſlender threads of humane life, 

Ez 


a —" -.4 
i 


WO 


Hero and Leander. 


Athis faire feathered feet, the engins laid, 
Which th'carth from ougly Chaos den vp-waid: 
 Theſehe regarded nor, butdid intrear, 
- That Foxe, viurper of his fathers ſeat, 
_ Might preſently be baniſht into hell, 
And aged Saturnein Olympus dwell. 
They grantedwhathe crau'd,and once againe, 
Saturne and Ops,began their golden raigne. 
Murdet, rape, warre,luſt and trecherie, 
Were with Foue clos'd in Szigian Emperie. 
But long this bleſſed time continued nor, 
As1oone as he his wiſhedpurpole got; 
Hereckleſlc of his promile, did deſpiſc 
The loue of th'cuerlaſting Deſtinies. 
They ſecing it, both Louc and himabhor'd, 
And Juprtervnto his place reſtor'd. 
And butthat Learning, in deſpight of Fate, 
Will mount aloft,and enter heauen gate, 
And to the ſcat of Foweit {clfe aduance, 
Hermes hed ſlept in hell with ignorance. 
 Yetas apuniſhment they added this, 
That he and Poxerrie ſhould alwaies kis. 
Andrto this day is euerie {choller poore, 
Grofle gold from then runs headlong to the Boore. 
I ikeiviſe the angrie ſiſters thus deluded, 
 Tovenge themſelues on Hermes, haue concluded 
That 44idas brood ſhall fit in Honors chaire, 
<:Þ | To 
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Towhichthe Muſes ſonnes are onely heire: 
And fruitfull wits thatin aſpiring are, 
Shalldiſcontent runinto regions farre ; 
And few greatLordsin yertuous deeds ſhall 10Y, 
Bur be ſurpris'd with euerie gariſh toy. 
And till :orich the loftie ſeruile Clowne, 
Who with incroching guile, keepes learning downe. 
Then n.wuſenot Cprds ſuite no better ſped, 
Secing in their loues the Fates were injured. 


Theendof the firſt $ eflyad. 


IHE ARGVMENT OF THE 
SECOND SESTYABR 


Hero of loue takes deeper ſe ſence nce, 

And doth her loue more recompence. 

T heir firſt nizhts meeting where ſweet "_ 
Are thonly crownes of both their hl iſſes. 

He ſwims t Abydus, and returnes , 

Cold Neptune with his beamtie barnes, 

Wh 2oſe ſurte he ſhuns, and doth aſpire 
Heros faire towre, and hu deſire. 


P 


Y this, ſad Hero, with louc ynacquainted, 
Viewing Leanders face,fell downe and fainted. 


He kiſt her, and breath d life is into her lips, 


Where- 


— 
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 Wherewithasonediſpleaſde, away ſhetrips; LL 4 
/  Yetasſhe went,full often lJookr behinke, 
 Andmanypoore excules did ſhe finde, 
 Tolinger by the way,and once ſhe ſtaid, 
' And would haue turnde agalne, but was afraid, 
In offring parlie, to be counted light. 
So on ſhe goes, andin her idle flight, 
Her painted fanne of curled plumesletfall, 
Thinking to traine Leander therewithall. 
He being a nouice,knew not what ſhe meant, 
' Butſtaid, and after her aletrer ſent. 
_ Whichioyfull Hero anſwerd in ſuch ſort, 
. | Ashehadhopeto ſcale the beauteous fort, 
Whercin the liberall graces lock'd their wealth, 
And therefore to her tower he got by ſtealth. 
Wide open ſtood the doore,he necd not clime 
And ſhe her ſelfe before the pointed time, | 
_ Hnd ſpread the boord,with roſes ſtrowed the roome, 
\ Andoftlook'd out,and mus'd he did not come. 
\  Atlaſthe came,O who can tell the greeting, 
.. Theſe greedie louers had,at their firſt meeting, 
_ _ Heaskt,the gaue,andnothing was denied, 
Bothtocach other quickly were afhed. 
.___ Lookehowtheirhands,ſo were their hearts vnited, 
- | Andwhathedid, the willingly requited. 
; (Sweet are the kiſles,the imbracements {weet, 
 Whenlikedefires and affections meet, 
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For fromthe earth to heauen,is Capra rais'd, 
Where fancie is incquall ballance pais'd) 
Yetſhe this raſhneſle ſodainly repented, 
And turn'd aſide,and to her ſelfe lamented. 
As if her,name and honor had been wrong'd, 
By bcing poſleſt of him for whom ſhe long'd: 
I,and ſhe wiſht,albeit not from her hart, 
That he would leauc her turret and depart.. 
The mirthfull God of amorousplcaſure {mil'd, 
To ſee how he this captiue Nimph beguil'd. 
| Forhitherto he did bur fanthefier, 
 Andkepticdownethatitmightmountthe hier. 
Now waxt ſhe icalous,leaſt his loue abated, 
| Fearing,her owne thoughts made herto be hated. 

Therefore vnto him haſtilic ſhe goes, 
Andlike light Sabnacrs,her bodie th roes 
_ Vponhis boſome, where with yeelding eyes, 

She offers vp her ſelfe a ſacrifice, 
To lake his angeryf he were diſpleas'd, 
O what god would not therewith be appeas'd? 
Like A /ops cocke,this iewell he enioyed, 

And as a brother with his ſiſter royed, 

Suppoſing nothingelſe was to be done, 
Now heher fauourand good will had wone. 
But know younot that creatures wanting ſence, 
By nature haue a mutuall appetence, : 
And wantivg organs to aduaunce a ſtep, 
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\  — Sheftearing onthe ruſhes to be flung, 
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. Mou'd by Loues force,vnto cach other lep? 


| Andnow the lame gan ſo to ſcorch and glow, 


| And ſeeming lauiih,ſau'de her maidenhead. - 
Ne're King more ſought to keepe his Diademe, 


_ Weottenkiſleit, often looke thereon, 
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Much more in ſubieQs hauing intelleR, 
Some hidden influence breeds like efteR. 


 Albeit Leander rude in loue, and ray, 


Longdallyingwith Hero, nothing ſaw 
That might delight him more, yet he ſuſpected 
Some amorous rites or other were neglected: 


Therefore vnto hes bodic, hirs he clung, 


Striu'd with redoubled ftrength,the more ſhe ſtrived, 
The more a gentle pleaſant heat reuiued, 
Which taught himall that elder louers know, 


As in plaine termes(yet cunningly)he crau dir. 
Louecalwaies makes thoſe eloquent that haueit. 
Shee, witha kind of graunting, put himby it, 
And cuer as he thought himſelte moſt night, 
Like to the tree of Tantalus (he fled, 


Than Herothis ineſtimable gemme. | " þ 
Aboue our life we loue a ftedfaſt friend, : 
Yet when a token of great worth we ſend, 


And ftay the meſlcnger that would be gon: 
No maruellthen, though Hero would nor yeeld_ 
So ſoone to part from that ſhe deerely held. 
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Iewels being loſt arc found againe, this neuer, 
T'is loſt but once,and once Joſt, loſt foreuer. . 
Now had the morne eſpy'de herlouers ſeeds, 
Whereat ſhetarts,puts on her purple weeds, 
And red for anger that he ſtaid fo long, 
Al headlong throwes her {elf the clouds Fs 


And now Leander fearing to be miſt, 


Imbraſt her ſodainly,tooke leaue,and kiſt, 
Long was he taking leaue and lothto go, 
And kift againe,aslouers vide todo, 

Sad Herowroong him by the handgnd wept) 
Saying,let your vowesand promiſes be = 
Then ſtanding at the doore,ſhe turnd abour 
As loathto ſee Leander going our. | 
And now theSunthatthroughthorizon peepes, 
As pittying theſe louers,downeward creepes. 

So that in ſilence of the cloudll night, 


Though itwas morning,did he take his fli git 


- But what the ſecrettrultie night conceal d, 
Leandersamorous habit ſoone reucal'd, 


With (upids myrtle was his bonet crownd, 


 Abouthis armes the purple rivand was 


Wherewith ſhe wreth'd her largely (| preading hear, 
Nor could the youth abſtaine,buthe muſt weare 

The ſacred ring wherewith the wasendow'd, 

When firſt religious chaſtitic ſhe vow'd: 

Which made his loue through Seftos to be knowne, 
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And thence ynto Abydus ſooner blowne, 
Than he could faile,for incorporall Fame, 
Whoſe waight conſiſts in nothing but her name, 
Is ſwifterthan the wind, whoſe tardie plumes, 
Are recking water, and dull earthlie fumes. 
Home whea he came,he ſcem d not to be there, 
Butlike cexilcd aire thrult from his ſphere, 
Set ina forren place,and ſtraight from thence, 
' eAlcideslike, by mightie violence, 
j Hewouid haue chac d away the (welling maine, 
 Thathim from hoggniultly did detaine. 
| Like as the ſunne in a Dyameter, 
Fires and inflames obicRs remooued farre, 
And heateth kindly,thining lar rall ys; 
So beautie, ſweetly quickens whent is ny, 
But being ſeparated and remooued, 
Burnes where it cheriſht, murders where it loued. 
Therefore cuen as an Indextora booke, 
Soto his mind was young Leanders looke, 
O none bur gods haue power theirJoue to hide, 
Aﬀetion by the count'nance is deſcride. 


_ Thelight of hidden fire it ſelfe diſcouers, 


_ -. Andlouethatis conceal'd,betraies poorelouers. 


His ſecret flame apparaantly was ſcene, 
Leanders Father knew where he had Lowes, 
And for the ſame mildly rebuk't his ſonne, 
* Thinking to quench the ſparckles new begonne. 


But 


| , Whereat the ſaphir vifagd god grewprowd, 
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But loue reſiſted once, growes paſſionare, T 

 Andnothing more than counſaile,louers hate. | 

For as a hote prowd horſe highly diſdaines | 
To haue his head control'd, but breakes the raines, 

Spits foorth the ringled bit, and with his houes, 

Checkes the ſubmiſſuc ground: ſo he that loues, 

The more he is reſtrain'd,the woorle he fares, 

What is it now,but mad Leander dares? 

O Hero, Hero,thus he cryd'e full oft, 

And then he got himto a rocke aloft. 

Where hauing ſpy'de hertower,long ſtar'd he on't, 

Andpray'dethenarrow toyling Hellſponr, 

Topart intwaine that he mightcome and go, 

- Bucſtill the riſing billowes anſwered no. 

With that he ſtript him to the yu'ric skin, 

And crying,Louel come,leapr liucly in. 


And made his capring Tr:0z (ound alowd, 

Imagining,that Ganmed diſpleasd, 

Had left = heauens,therefore on himhe ſeaz'd. 

Leander ſtriud,the waues about him wound, 

And puld himto the botrome, where the ground 

Was ſtrewd with pearle,and in low corrall groues 

Sweet ſinging Meremaids, ſported with their loues 

| On heapes of heauic gold,and tooke great pleaſure, 

To ſpurnenn carclefſe ſort,the ſhipwracke treaſure. | 
For here the ſtately azure pallace ſtood, | | 
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Where kingly Neptune and his traine abode, 
The luttie god imbra'ſlt him, cald him loue, 
And {worehe neuer ſhould returne to Foue. 
But when he knew it was not Ganimed, | 
For vnder water he was almolt dead, 
He heau'd him vp, and looking on his face, 
Beat downe the bold waues with his triple mace, 
Which mounted vp, intending to haue kiſt him, - 
 Andfellin drops like teares,becaule they nuit him. 
þ Leander being vp beganto ſwim, 
. Andlooking backe, ſaw Neprune tollow him. 
SAWhercat agaſt, the poore ſoule gantocrie, 
me viſit Hero ere 1 dic. 
1e god put Helles bracelet on his arme, 
' And {wore the ſea ſhould neuer doc hum harme. 
He clapthis plumpe cheekes,with his treſles plaid, 
And ſmiling wantonly,his louc bewraid. 

He watcht his armes,and as they opend wide, 
Ateueric ſtroke,betwixt them would he ſlide, 
And ſteale a kifle,and rhen run out and dance, 
And as he turnde, caſt many a luſtfull glance, 
Andthrew him gawdie toyes to pleaſe hiscic, 
Anddiue into the water, and there price 
Vpon his breſt_ his thighes,and cuerie lim, 
And vp againe, and cloſe beſide him ſwim. 
And talk of loue: Leander made replic, 

You aredecciu'd, [am no womanT, 


Thereat 
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Thereat ſmilde Neprune,and then told atale,' 

How that a ſheapheard ſuing ina vale, | 

Playd witha boy fo faire and kind, 

As for his Jouc,bothearth and heauenpyn'd; 

That of the cooling riuer durſt notdrinke, 

Leaſt water-nymphs ſhould pull him fromthe brinke. 

And when he ſportedin the fragrant lawnes, 

Gote-footed Satyrs,and vp-ſtaring Fawnes, 

Would ſteale him thence. Ere halte this tale was done, 

Aye me, Leander cryde, th enamoured ſunne, 

That now ſhould ſhine on Therzs glafſie bower, 

Deſcends ypon my raiant Heroes tower. 

 O thattheſetardic armeS of minewere wings, 
And as he ſpake,vpon the waues he ſprings. 

Neptune was angrie thathe gaue no care, 

Andin his heartreuenging malice bare: = 

He flung athim his mace,but as it went, 

He cald it in,forloue made him repent. 

The mace returning backe,his owne hand hit, 

As meaning to be veng'( for darting it. 

When this treſh bleeding wound Leander viewd, 

His colour went and came,as if he reid. 

The griefe which Neprune felt. In gentle breſts, | 

Relenting thoughts,remorſe and pittie reſts, 

And who haue hard hearts, and obdurat minds, 

But vicious, harebraind,and illit ratehinds ? 

The god ſeeing him with pittic to be moued, 
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Thereon 
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Thereon concluded that he was beloued. 
(Loue is too full of faith,toa credulous, 
 Withfolly and falſe hope deluding vs.) 
| Wherefore Leanders fancic to ſurprize, 

 Totherich Ocean for pittcs he flies. 

Tis wiſedometo giue much, agittpreuailes, 
When deepe perſwading Oratoric failes, 
By this Leander being neere the land, 
Caſt downehis wearie fect, and felr the ſand 
Breathleſle albeit he were,he reſted nor, 
 Tilltothe fohtarie tower he got. 
| Aud knockt and cald, at which, celeftiall noiſe, 
The longing heart of Heromhch more ioics 
Then Nimphs and ſhepheards,whenthe timbrel rings; 
Or crooked Dolphin when the ſailer ſings; 
She ſtaid not for her robes,bur ſtraight aroſe, 
Anddrunke with gladneſle,tothedoore ſhegoes. 
Where ſeeing a naked manyſhe ſcriechr to feare, 
Such fi 'ghts as this, to der maids arc rare. 
And raninto thedarke her (elfe to hide, 
Rich Iewels in the darke arc ſooneſt ſpide. 
Vnto her was he led, or rather drawne, 

Fy Fy thoſe white i1.ns, which ſparkled through the lawne, 

The neerer that he came,the more ſhe fled, 
And ſceking retuge, fliptinto her bed. 
 Whereon Leander ſitting,thus b:2an, - 

Though numming cold,all feeble,faint and wan: * 
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 Tfnotfor loue,yet loueforpittic ſake, 

Me inthy bed and maiden boſome take, 
Atlcaſt vouchſate theſe armes ſome little roome, 
Who hoping to imbrace thee,cherely ſwoonic. 
This head was beat with many a churlith billow, 
And therefore letitreſt ypon thy pillow. 
Herewith affrighted Hero (hrunke away, 
Andinher luke-warme place Leander lay, 
Whoſc lively heat like fire from heauen fer, 
Would animate groſle clay,and higher ſet 

The drooping thoughts of baſe declining ſoules, 
Then drerie Mars,carowſing XetZar boules. 
His hands he caſt ypon her like a ſnare, 
She oucrcome with ſhame and fallow feare, 
Like chaſt Drana,when Aeon ſpyde her, 
Being ſodainly betraide,dyu'd downe to hide her. | 
And as herſtier body downeward went, 
With both her hands the made the bed a tenr, 
And in her owne mind thoughther felfe ſecure, 
O recait with dim and darkſome courrture. 
And now the lets him whiſper in her care, 
Flatter,iotreat,promilſe, proteſt and (wcare, 
Yereucr as hegreedily aſlayd, 
To touch thoſedainties,ſhe the Harpey playd, 
 Andeuery limdid as a ſoldier tour, 
Defend the fort, and keepe the foe-man ont. 


For though the riſing yu'rie mount he (cald, 
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Which is with azurecircling lives empal'd, 
Much like a globe,(a globe may [ tearme this, 
By which loue ſailes to regions tull of blis,) 
Yetthere with S5/phxche toylde in vaine, 
Till gentle parlie did the truce obtaine. 


| She trembling ſtroue,this ſtrife of hers (like that 


Which m ven the warld) another world begar, 
Of vaknowne toy. Treaſon was in her thought, 


| And cunningly to yeeld her ſelfe ſhe ſought, 


Secming not woon, yet woon ſhe was at lengrh, 
In ſuch warres women vie but halte their ſtrength. 
Leand:r now hike Theban Hercules, 


*Entred the orchard of T/'eſþerraes. 


Whoſe fruit none rightly can deſcribe, ber hee 


That puls or ſhakes it fron the golden tree: 


Wherein Leanaer on her quiuering breſt, 
Breathleſle ſpoke ſome things,and ſigh'd outthe reſt; 
Which lo pre uail d, as he with ſmall ado, 


Tnclos'd her in his armes and kiſt her to. 
And euerie kifle to her was as a charme, 


And to Leander asa freſh alarme. 
So that the truce was broke, and ſhe alas, 


. (Poore lillie maiden) at his mercie was, 
Loueisnot full of pitrie (as men lay) 
Butdeafe and cruell, where he meanes to pray. 


Euen asa bird, which in our hands we wring) 
Fourth plungeth,and oft flutters with her wing, 


And 
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And now ſhe wiſht this night were neuer done? 

And {igh'd to thinke vponthapproching ſunne, 

For nuuch it grieu'd her that the brightday-lighr, 

Should know the pleaſure of the blefled night. 
Andthenlike Mars and Ericmmediſplaid, 

Both incach other armes chaind as they laid. 

Againe ſhe knew not how to frame her looke, 
Or ſpeake to him whom in a moment tooke, = | 
That which {o long ſo charily ſhe kept, 
And faine by ſtealth away {he would haue crept, 
Andto ſome corner ſecretly haue gone, . 
Leauing Leand-rin the bed alone. | / 
But as her naked feet were whipping our, 

He on the ſuddaine clingd her ſo abour, 

That Meremaid-like vnto the floore ſhe lid, 

And halfe appear'dthe other haltewas hid. 

Thus neere the bed ſhe bluſhing ſtood vpright, 

And from her countenance behold ye night, 

| Akindof tw light breake, which through the heare, 

As from an orientcloud,glymſc here and there. 

And round about the chamber this falſe morne, 

Brought foorth the day before the day was borne. 

So Heroes ruddie cheeke Hero betraid. 

Andher all naked to his ſight diſplaid 

Whence his admiring eycs more pleaſure tooke, _ _ 

Than Ds, onheapes of gold fixing his looke. PD 

By this -4polles golden harpe began, : 

Fu To 
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To ſound foor:h muſicke to the Ocean, 
Which watchiuli Heperz no ſooner heard, 

But he the day oright- bearing Car prepard. 

- Audranbefore,as Harbenger of light, 
And with his flaring beames mockt ougly night, 
Till 1e orecome With anguith,thame,and rage, 
Hurid dowae to hell her loaihſome carriage. 

Tc end of the ſecond Seftyad. 


THE ARGVMENT OF THE 
TSHIKD SESTYAD. 


Leander to the enuious lraht 

Reſizncs h:s night-ſports with the night, 

And ſwims the Hellcſpont againe ; 

Theſme the Dertic ſoueraigne 

Of Critomes and religious rites 

CAppeares,tmproning hr delites 

Since Nuptiall honors he neglected , 

Which ſtraight he vowes ſhall be effected, 

Faire Hero left Deurrginate 

Wates,and with furie wailes her ſtate - 

But w:th her lone and womans wit 
 Shearzues, and approueth it. 


F4 


» INBY light giues new direions, Fortunes new 
To faſhion our indcuours that en(lue, =o 
More 
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 Moreharſh (atleaſt morc hard) more graue and hie, 

Our ſubie& runs,and our ſterne Muſe muſtfiic, 

Loues edges taken off, and that light flame, 

Thoſe thoughts,ioyes,longings,thar before became, 

High vnexpericnſt blood,and maids ſharpe plights, 

Muſt now grow ſtaid, and cenſure the delights, 

Thar being entoyd aske iudgement ; now we praiſe, 

As hauing parted : Euenings crowne the dates. 
Andnowye wanton loues, and young deſires, 

Pied vanitie,the mint of ſtrange Artires; 

Yeliſping Flatteries,and obfequious Glances, 

Relentfull Muvicks, and attractive Dances, 

And you deteſted Charmes conſtraining loue, 

Shun loves ſtojne ſports by that theſe Louers proue. 
By this the Soueraigne of Heauens golden fires, | 

And young Leander,Lord of hisdefires, 

Together from their lovers armes aroſe : 

Leander into ell:ſpontus throwes 

His Hero-handled bodie, whoſedelight 

Made him diſdaine each other Epethite. 

And as amidſtthe enamourd waues he ſwims, 

The Godof gold of purpoſe guilt his lims, 

Thar this word guilt, including double ſence, 

The double guilt of his Fncontmence, WH 

Might be expreſt, that had no ſtay remploy b- 

The treaſure which tae Loue-godlet him joy 

In his deare Hero, with ſuch facred thrift, 
= A 
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As had-beſeemd ſo ſanQified a gift: 
But like agreedie vulgar Prodigall 
Would onthe ſtockediſpend,and rudely fall 
Before his time to that ynbleſſed bleſſing, 
Which tor luſts plague doth perith with poſſeſſing, 
For grauen m ſence like ſnoW in water Watts ; 
" LY Vuhout preſerue of vertue,nothing lafts. 
What man is hethatwitha welthie cic, 
Enioyes a beautie richer than the skie, 
Through whoſe white skin,ſotter then ſoundeſt ſleepe, 
With damaske eyes,the rubic blood doth peepe, 
 Andruns in branchesthrough her azure vaines, 
Whoſe mixture and firſt fire, his loue attaines; 
Whoſe both hands limit, both Loues deities, 
And fivecten humane thoughts like Paradile ; 
Whoſe diſpoſition ſilken is and kinde, 
Directed with an earth-exempred minde; 
Who thinkes not heauen with ſuch a loue js giuen? 
And who like carth would ſpend that dower of heauen, 
With ranke defire to joy it all at firſt? 
What fimplic kils our hunger,quencheth thirſt, 
_ Clothes but our nakednes,and makes vs liue ? 
Praiſe doth not any of her fauours giue: 
But what doth plentifully miniſter 
Beautious apparell and delicious cheere, 
So orderd that it ſtill excites deſire, 
 Andſtill giuespleaſure freenes to aſpire 
es The 


Hero and Leander. 


The palme of Bounrie,cuer moyſt preſeruing: 
To loues ſweet life this is the courtly caruing. 
Thus T1me,andall ſtates-ordering Ceremonte 
 Hadbaniſhr all offence : T*mes golden The 
Vpholds the flowrie bodie of the earth, 
In ſacred harmonie,and cuery birth 
Ot men,andactions makes legitimate, 
Being vide aright ; The w/e of Time us Fate. 
Yetdid the gentle flood transfer once more, 
This prize of Loue home to his fathers ſhore ; 
Where he vnlades himſelfe of that falſe welth 
That makes few rich ;treaſures compoſde by ſtelth 
And to his ſiſter kinde Hermione, 
(Who on the ſhore kneeld, praying to the ſea 
For his returne) he all Loues goods did ſhow 
In Hero ſeaſde for him,in him for Hero. 
His moſt kinde fIſer all his ſecrets knew, 
_ Andtoher ſinging like a ſhower he flew, 
Sprinkling the earth,that to their tombs tookein 
Streames dead for louz,toleaue his iuorie skin, 
Which yet a ſnowie fome did leaue aboue, 
As ſoule to the dead warer that did loue ; 
And from thence did the firſt white Roſes ſpring, 
(For loueas ſweet and faire incuery thing) 
And allthe ſrveerned thorcas he did goe, 
Was crownd with odrous roſes white as ſnow. 


Louc-bleſt Leander was with loue lo filled, ” 
"I'M oats. os That 
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That loue to all that touchthim he inſtilled, 
_ Andasthe colours of all things we ſce, 
 Toourlights powers communicated bce : 
Soto all obies that 1n compaſle came 
Of any ſence he had; his fences flame 
Flowd from his parts,with force ſo virtuall, 
It fird with ſence things meere inſenſuall. 
U Now(with warme baths and odogrs corforted) 
— Whenhelay downe he kindly kiſt his bed, 
As conſecrating itto Heros right, 
And vowd thereatterthat what euer ſight 
Pur him in minde of Hero, or her bliſle, 
Should be her Altar to prefer a kifle, 
Then laid he forth his late inriched armes, 
In whoſe white circle Loue writ all his charines, 
Andmade his characters ſweet Heros lims, 
When on his breaſts warme ſea ſhe ſideling ſwims, - 
And as thoſe armes (held vpin circle ) mer, 
He laid; ſce fiſter Heros Carquenert, 
Which ſhe had rather weare about hernecke, 
Then all the tewels that doth Junodecke. 
 Butashe ſhooke with paſſionate deſire, 
"To put in flame his other ſecret fire, 
A mulicke fo diuine did pierce his care, 
As neuer yet his rauiſht ſence did heare: 
| 


| When ſuddenly a light of twentie hews 
Brake through the roofe,and like the Rainbow views 
| Amazd 
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Amard Leander; in whoſe beames came downe 
| The Goddefle ( eremonie,with a Crowne | 
Of all the ſtars, and heauen with her deſcended, 
Her flaming haire to her bright fcete exteaded, 
By which hung all the bench of Deities; 
And in a chaine, compad of caresand cies, 

She led Religion ;all her bodiewas 

Cleercand tranſparent as the pureſt glaſſe: 

For ſhe was all preſented tothe ſence; 
Deuotion,Order,State,and Reuerence, 

Her {[hadowes were; Societic, Memorie 

All which her ſight madeliue; her abſencedie. 
A rich diſparent Pentacle ſhe weares, 

Drawne full of circles and ſtrange charaQters : 
Her face was changeable to euerie eic; 

One way look ll, another graciouſly ; 
Which while men viewed,they cheertul were and holy: 
But looking off, vicious,and melancholy : 
The ſnakie paths to each obſerued law, 

Did Poſe in her broad boſomie draw, 

One hand a Mathematicke Chriſtall (wayes, 
Which gathering in one line a thouſand rayes 
From her brighteies, Confu/fon burnesto death, 
Andall eſtates ofmen diſtinguiſheth. | 
By it Morallitie and / omelmeſſe, 

Themſelues inalltheir ſightly figures dreſle. 


Her other handa lawrell rod applies, 
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To beate backe Barbariſme,and eAuarice, 

That tollowd cating carth,and excrement 

And humanelims; and 'F make proud alſent 
To ſeats of Gods,were (eremonie (laine; 

The Howrs and Graces bore her glorious traine, 
And all the {wcetes of our ſocictie 


Were Spherde,and treaſurde in her bounteous cic. 


Thus ſhe appeard, and tharpely did reproue 


Leanders bluntnes in his violent loue ; 


| Tolde him how poorewas ſubſtance withourrites, 


Like bils vnſignd ; . defires withour delites ; 
Like meates vnſeaſond ;like ranke corne that gro 
On Cottages, that none or reapes or ſowes : 


WES 


Not being with ciuill forms confirnt'd and bounded, 


. For humane dignities and comforts founded: 
| But looſe and ſecret all their glories hide, 
 Feare fils the chamber, darknes decks the Bride. 
She vaniſhr,leauing picrſt Le.cmgers hart 

With ſence of hit vnceremonius part, 

In which with plaine negle& of Nupriall rites, 
He cloſe and itly tell ro his delites: 
And iri(tamly he vowd to celebrate 

All rites pertaining to his maried ſtate, 
:So vphegets and ts his father goes, 


To hoſe glad ears he doth his vowes diſcloſe: 


The Nuptials are reſolu'd with vemoſt powre, 
Andhs at night would ſwim to Heros towre. 


From 
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From whence he ment to Seftus forked Bay 
To bring her couertly,where ſhips muſt ſtay, 
Sent by her father throughly rigd and mand, 
To waft her ſafely to e4byaws Strand. 
There leaue we bim, and with freſh wing purſue 
Aſtoniſht Hero,whoſe moſt wiſhed view 
I thus long haue forborne,becaulclleft her. 
So out of countnance, and her ſpirits berett her. 
T o looke of one abaſht is impudence, | 
VV hen of ſletght faults he hath too deepe a ſence. 
Her bluſhing het her chamber : ſhee lookt our, 
Andall the aire ſhe purpled round abour, 
Andatter itafoule blackeday betfell, 
Which cuer ſince a red morne doth foretell: 
And ſtill renewes our woes for Heros wo, 
And foulc it prou'd, becauſe it figur'd fo 
The next nights horror,which prepare to heare; 
I faile if it prophane your daintieſt care. 

Then how moſt ſtran gely-intelleQuall fre, 
| Thatproperto my ſoule haſt power t'inſpire 
Her burning faculties, and with the wings 
Ofthy vnſpheared flame viſitſt the ſprings 
Of ſpirits immortall ;Now (as {wift as Time 
Doth follow Motion) finde th eternall Clime 
Ot his free ſoule, whole liuing ſubtet ſtood 
Vp to thechin in the Pyercan flood, 
And drunke to me halte this Muſean ſtorie, 

Fa - 


Inſcri- 


1 Sceing all acr iſſue fo diſconſolate: 
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Inſcribing itto deathles Memorie : 
Confer with it, and make my pledge as deepe, 
That neithers draught be conſecrateto ſleep. 
Tell it how much his late deſires I tender, 
(If yet it know not) andto light ſurrender 
My ſoules dark of{pring, willing itſhould die 
 Toloues,to paſlions,and ſocictie. 

Sweet Herolcft vpon her bed alone, 
Her maidenhead. her vowes, Leander gone, 
And nothing with her but a violent crew 
Of new come thoughts that yet ſhe never knezy, 
"Even to her lelfe a ſtranger ; was much like 


 Th'lbertian citic that wars hand did ſtrike 


- By Engliſh force in princely Effex guide, 
When peace aſſur'd her towers had fortifide; 
And golden-fingred Jndia had beſtowd 
Such wealth on her,that ſtrength and Empire floud 
Into her Turrets; and her virgin waſte 
The wealthic girdle of the Sea embraſte: 

Till our Leander that made Mays his [Wpit, 

For ſoft loue-ſutes, with iron thunders chid : 
 Swumto her townes, diflolu'd her virginzone; 

| Leadin his power,and made Contuſion 


Run through her ſtreets amazd,thar the ſuppoſde 


__. She hadnot beenin her owne walls incloſde: 


Pur rapt by wor:derto ſome forraine ſtate, 


And 
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And all her pcacefull manſions poſleſt 

With wars 1uſt ſpoyle, and many a forraine gueſt 

From euerie cornerdriuing an cmoyer, 

Supplying it with power ot a deſtroyer. 

So fard fayre Hero inth'expugned fort 

Of her chaſt boſome, and of cuerie ſort 

Stange thoughts poſleſther,ranſaking her breſt 

Forthat that wasnot there, her wonted reſt. 

She was a mother ſtraight and bore wittr paine, 

Thoughts that ſpake ſtraight and wiſht their mothet | 

She hates their liues, & they their own & hers: (lain; 

Such ſtrife ſtill prowes where ſinne the race prefers. 

Loue i a golden bubble full of dreames, 

That Waking breakes, and fils vs with extreames. 

She mus'd how ſhe could looke vpon herSire, 

And not ſhew that without, that was intire. 

| Forasaglafle isan inanimatecic, 
And outward formes imbraceth inwardly : 
Sos the eye ananimate glafle that ſhowes 
 In-formes without vs, And as Phebmsthrowes 

His beames abroad, though he inclouds be cloſde, 

Still glancing by them till he finde oppoſde, 

A looſe and rorid vapour that is fir 

Teuent his ſearching beaines,and vſeth it 

To forme a tender twentie-coloured ie, 

Caſt ina circle round about the skie. 

So when our ficric ſoule, our bodies ſtarre, | 
"=o Tn (That | 
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(Thateuer isinmotion circulare) 
Conceiucsa forme ; in ſecking to diſplay it 
Through all our clowdic parts, it doth conuey ir 
Forthat the eye, as the mott pregnant place, 
 Andthat refleRs it round about the face. 

 Andthis cuent vncourtly Herothought, 

Her inward guilt would inher lookes haue wrought: 
For yet the worlds ſtale cunning ſhe reſiſted 

To beare foule thoughts, yet forge whar lookes ſhe li- 
And held it fora veric fillie fleight, | (ited, 
To make aperfe&mettall counterfeit : 
Glad to diſclaime her ſelfe ; proud of an Art, 

That makes the face a Pandar tothe hearr. 
Thoſe be the painted Moones,whole lights prophane 
Beauties rruc Heauen, at full ſtill in their wane, 
Thoſe be the Lapwing facesthar ſtill cric, 

Heret iz, when that they vow is nothing nie. 

Baſe fooles, when euerie mooriſh foole can teach 
That which menthinke the height of humane reach. 
But cuſtome that the Apoplexte 1s 

- Of beddred nature, and lives led amis, 

And takes away all tecling of offence: 

Yet brazde not Heros brow with impudence; 

| And this ſhe thought moſt hard to bring to pas, 

To ſceme in countnance other then ſhe was. 

| As if ſhe had two ſoules ; one forthe face, 


One forthe heart ;and thatrhey ſhifted place 
As 
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Ascither liſt to vtter, or conceale 

Whatthey concetu d: or as one ſoule did deale 
Wich both affaires at once,keeps and cieds 
Both at an inſtant contrarie effecs: 

Retention and eietion 1n her powrs 

Being ads alike: for this one vice of ours. Y 
That formes the thought, and (waies the countenance, 
Rules both our motion and our vtterance. 

Theſe and more graue conceits toyld Heros ſpirits: 

For thoughthe light of her diicourſiue wits, 

Perhaps might finde ſome little hole to pas 

Through all theſe worldly cin&ures ; yet ( alas) 
There as a heauenly flame incompalt her; 
Her Goddeſle, inwhoſe Phane ſhe did preferre 

Her virgin vowes; from whoſe impulſiue fight 

She knew the blacke ſhield of the darkeſt night 
Could notdefend her,nor wits ſubrtilſtart : 

This was the point vierſl Heroto the hart. 

Who heauie to the death,with a deep ſigh 

And hand thatlanguiſht,tooke a robe wasnigh, 
Excceding large, and of blacke Cy pres made, 

In which the fate, had from the day in ſhade, 

Euen ouer head and face downe to her fecte; 
Herlefthand made itat her boſome meete ; 
_ Her righthand leand on her hart-bowing knee, 
Wrapt in vnſhapefull foulds : twas death to fin 
Her knee ſtaid that,and that her falling face 

Each 
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 Eachlimme helpt other to put on diſgrace. 

No torme was {cene,where forme held all her ſight: 
Burt like an Embrion that ſaw neuer light: 

Or like a {corched {tatue made a cole 

With three-wingdlightning : or awretched ſoulo 


_ Muftledwith ies darknes,ſhe did fit: 


The night hadneuer ſucha heauie ſpirir. 

Yet might an imitating eye well ſee, 

Hou faſt her cleere teares melted on her knee 
Through her black vaile,and turnd as blacke as it, 
Mouruing to be her teares: then wrought her wit 
With her broke vow, her Goddeſle wrath,her fame, 
Alltooles thatenginous deſpayre could Re: 
Which made her ſtrow the floore with her torne haire, 
And ſpread her mantle peece-meale in the aire. 

' Like Ioves ſons club,ſtrong paſsionſtrooke her downe, 
Andwith a piteous {hrieke inforſt her ſwoune: 
Her ſhricke. made with another {hrieke aſcend 
The frighted Matron that on her did tend: 
Aud as with her owne crie her ſence was {laine, 
_ Sowiththe other itwas calde againe. 

She roſe andto her bed made forced way, 
Andlayd herdowne euen where Leander lay : 
And all this while the red ſea of her blood 
Ebd with Leander: but nowturnd the flood, 
And all her fleete of ſpirits came ſwelling in 


With childe of faile,and did hot fight begin 


With 
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With thoſe ſeuere conceits, ſhe too much markt, 
 Andhere Leanders beauties were imbarkt. 
 Hecamein ſwimming painted all with ioyes, 
Such as might ſweeten hell: his thought deſtroyes 
All her deſtroying thoughts: ſhe thought ſhe fele 
His heart in hers: with her contentions melt, 
And chid her ſoulethat it could ſomucherre, 
To checke the true 1oyes he deſeru'din her. 
 Herfreſhheat blood caſt figures in herceies, 
And ſhe ſuppoſde ſhe ſaw in Neptunes skies 
How her ſtarre wandred,waſht in ſmarting brine. 
For her loues ſake,that with immortall wine - 
Should be embath'd, and ſwim in more hearts calc, 
Than there was water inthe Seſtian ſeas. 
Then faid her {pid prompted ſpirit ;ſhall 
Sing monesto ſuch delightſome harmonie? 
Shall lick-rongde fame patchr vp with voyces rude, 
The drunken baſtard of the multitude, 
(Begorwhen father judgement is away, 
And goſlip-like, faies becauſe others ſay, _ 
Takes newes as if it were too hot to cate, 
And ſpits itſlauzring forth for dog-ftees meate) 
Make me for forging a phantaſtike vow, 
Preſume to beare what makes graue matrons bow? 
Good yowes are neuer broken with good deeds, 
For then gooddeeds were bad: vowes are but ſeeds, 


And gooddecds fruits;cue thoſe good deedsthatgrow 
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From other ſtocks,than from th'obſerued yow. >» 
Thatis a good del thatpreuentsa bad: 
Had [ not yeelded, flaine my ſelfeI had. 

Hero Leander &, Leander Hero : 

- Such vertue louchathto make one of two. 

It then Leander did my maydenhcad git, 

Leander being my lelfe I ſtill retaineit. 

V/e breake thaſtvowes when we liuc loolely cuer: 
But bound as we are, we liue looſely neuer. 

Two conſtant louers being ioynd in one, 
Yeelclingto one another, yeeld ronone. 

We know nothow to vo:y,till loue vnblinde vs, 

An. vowes made ignorantly neuer binde ys. 

Too irue i: 1s that when rs gone men hate 

The toyes as vaine they tooke 1n Joues eſtate : 

Fut that's, ſince they haueloſt,the heauenly light 
Should thew them way to iudge of all things right. 
When life 1s gone death muſt implant his terror, 
As death is foeto life, ſo loue to error. | 
Before we loue how range we through this ſphere, 
Scarching the ſundric fancies hunted here : 
Nowwith deſire of wealth tranſported quite 
Beyond our free humanities delight : 

Now with ambition climing falling towrs, 

Whoſe hope to ſcale,our fcareto fall deuours : 
Now rapt with paſtimes, poinp, all ioyes impure; 
Jn things Without US no delight 1s ſure. 


But 
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But loue with all ioyes crownd,within doth ſit; 
O Goddeſle pittic loue and pardonit. 


This ſpake he weeping : : but her Goddeſle Y 
Burnd withtoo ſterne a heat,and would not heare. 


Aye me, hath heauens ſtraight fingers no more graces, 


For ſuch as Herc, then for homelied faces? 
Yet ſhe hopte well, and in her ſweet conceit 
Waying her arguments, ſhe thoughtthem weight: 
And that the logick of Leayxders beautie, 
And them together wouldbring proofes of dutic. 
Andif her foule, that was a skiltull glance 
Of heauens great eſſence,found ſuch imperance 
In her loues beauties ; ſhe had confidence. 
Foue lou'd him too,andpardond her offence. 
Beautie im heaucu and earth this grace doth win, 
Fe ſupples rigor, and it leſſens ſin. 

Thus, her ſharpe wit,her louc her ſecrecie, 
Trouping together, madeher wonder why 
She ſhould not leaueher bed, and to the Temple? 
Her heolth ſaid ſhe muſt live ; ken ſex diſſemble. 
She viewd Leanders place,and wiſhthe were 
Turnd to kis place, ſohis place were Leander. 
Aye meſaid ſhe) that loues fweer life and ſence 
Should doe it harme'my loue had not gone hence, 
_ Had hebeenlike his place, O bleſſed place, 
Image of Conſtancie. Thus my loues grace 
Parts no where butit lcaues ſome thing behinde 
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Worth obſeruation: he renownes his kinde. 
His motion 1s hke heauens Orbiculer: 
\ For where he once 1s, he 1s euer there. 
This place was mine : Leandernow t'is thine ; 
Thou being my lelfe, then it is double mine: 
| Mine, and Leanaders mine, Leanders mine. 
O ſee what wealth it yeelds me,nay yeelds him: 
 Forlamin it,he for me doth ſwim. 
Rich, fruitfull loue,that doubling ſelfe eſtates 
Elixer-like contracts,though ſeparates. | 
Deare place I kiſle thee, anddoe welcome thee, 
As from Leander cuer ſentto mee. 

The end of the third Seftyad. 


FOVRTH SESTYAD. 


Hero, in ſacred habit deckt, 

Doth priuateſacrifice effect. 

Her Skurfes deſcription wrought by fate, 
Oſtents, that threaten her eFtate. 3 
T he ftranee, yet Phiſicall events, 
 Leanders counterfeit preſents. ” 

In thunder, Ciprides deſcends, -F 
Preſaging both the lovers ends, 

Eae the Goddeſſe of remorce, 

With . 
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With wocall and articulate force 
Inſpires Leucote, Venus ſwan, 
T excuſe the beauteous Seſtian. 
Venus, to wreake her rites abuſes, 
Creates the moniter Eronulis ; 
Enflamine Heros Sacrifice, 

With lizhtning aarted from her cies - 


And thereof ſprings the painted 4 


T hat euer ſince taimts euerie breaſt. 


NO» from Leanders placeſhe aroſe, and found 


Her haire and rent robe ſcattred on the ground} 


Which taking vp, ſhe euerie peece did lay 
Vpon an Altar; where in youth of day 
She vide rexhibite private ſacrifice : 
Thoſe would ſhe offer to the Deities 
Of her faire Goddeſſe,and her powerfull ſon, 
Asrelicks of her late-feltpaſſion: 
Vndinthatholy fort ſhe vowd toend them, 
In hope her violent fancies that did rend thefn, 
Wouldas quite fade in her loues holy fire, 
As they ſhould in the flames ſhe ment tinſpire. 
Then put ſhe on all herreligious weeds, 
| Thatdeckt her inher ſecret ſacred deeds: 
A crowne of Ilickles, that ſunne nor fire 
Couldeuer melt, and figur'd chaſt defire. 
A golden ſtarre ſhinde in her naked breait, 
In honour of the Queene-light of the Eaſt. 
In her right hand ſhe held aſiluer wand, 
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' On whoſe bright top Periſteradid ſtand, 
Vyho was a Nimph,burt now transformd a Doue, 
And 1n herlife was deare in Venus louec: 
And for her ſake {he cuer ſince thattimie, (clime. 
 _ChuſicDoues to draw her coachthrough heauens blew 
Her plentious haire in curled billowes ſwims 
 Onher bright ſhoulder : her harmonious lims - 
 Sultand no more but a moſt ſubtile vaile 
That hung on then, as it durſt not aſlaile 
Their ditterent concord: for the weakeſt ayre 
Could raiſe it iwelling from her beauties fayre : 
Nor did it couer,but adumbrate onelic 
Her molt heart-picrcing parts,thatableſt cie 
Might ice (as it did ſhadow) feartullie, 
All that all-loue-deſeruing Paradile: 
 Itwas as blew as the molt freezing skies | 
Neere the Seas hew, or thence her Goddefle came: 
On it a skarfe the wore of v.ondrous trame ; 
Inmid{t whereof ſhe wrought a virgias face, 
From wholc each cheeke a ric bluihdid chaſe 
Two crimſon flames,that did two waics extend, 
Spr2ading the ample skarte to cither end, 
Which figurd the diuition of her MOSY hs. 
V/hiles yer ihe reſteda{hfully inclinde, 
Ana food notreſoluteto ied Leand:r. 
This ſeru'd her white neckefor a purple ſphere, 
Aidcaſti it ſelfe art full breadth downe her backe. 
There 


—— 
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There (f1nce the firft breath thatbegun the wrack 
Of her tree quiet from Leanders lips ) | p20. 
She wrought a Sca in oae flame full of ſhips: 
Bur that 032 thip where all her wealth did paſſe 
(Like t1mple Niarchants goods) Leander was: 
For in that Sea ſhe naked figured him; 
Herdiuing necdle taughthim how to ſwim, 
And to cach thred did ſuch reſemblance giue, 
For ioy to be ſo like him, it did live. 
T hings ſenceleſſe lue by arte, and rational ate, 
By rude contempt of arte and mauſirie, 
Scarce could ſheworke but in her ſtrength of thought, 
She feard ſhe prickt Leander as ſhe wrought: 
And oft would ſhricke ſo, that her Guardian frighted, 
Would ſtaring haſte,as with ſome miſchiefe cited, 
T hey double life that dead things priefes ſuttayne: 
They kill that feele not their friend's imp payne, 
Sometimes ſhe feard he ſought her infamie, 
And then as ſhe was working of hiscie, 
She thought to pricken out to quench herill: 
Bur as ſhe prickt, itgrew more perfe&aſtill. Sn 22R9VH 
-: rifiing attempts no ſertous atts adauance ; | 
The fire of loue ts vloWwne ly dathance. 
Inworking his faire necke ſhedid fo graceit, 
She ſtill was working her owne armesrt mbracet : 
"That, and his ſhoulders, and his hands were {ce 2e 
Aboue the ſtreame, and witha pure Sea greene . 
ns che 
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She did ſo queintly ſhadow euery lim, mo 


All might be ſeen beneath the waucs to ſwim. 

_  Inthis conceited skarfe ſhe wrought beſide | 

A Moone inchange,aud ſhooting ſtars did glide 

In number after her with bloodie beames, 

Which figur'd her aftects in their extreames, 

Purſuing Nature in her Cyntlitan bodice, 

Anddid her thoughts running on change implic : 

For maidstake more delights when they prepare 

Andthinke of wiues ſtares,than when wiues they arc. 

Beneath all theſe ſhe wrought a Fiſherman, | 

Drawing his nets from forth that Ocean; 

Who drew ſo hard ye mightdiſcouer well, 

The toughned finewes in his necke did ſwell: 

His inward ſ{traines draue out his blood-ſhoteies, 
 Andſprings of ſweatdidin his forehead riſe: 

Yet was of nought but of a Serpent ſped, 

That in his boſome flew and ſtung him dead. 

Andthisby fate iuto her minde was ſent, 

Not wrought by meere inſtinct of her intent, 

At the skarfs other end her hand did frame, 

Neerethe forkt point of the diuided flame, 

A countric virgin keeping of a Vine, 

Who did of hojlow bulruſhes combine 

Snares for the ſtubble-louing Graſhopper, 

And by her lay her skrip that nouriſht her. 

Within a myrtle ſhade ſhe fate and ſung, 


And 
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And tufts of wauing reeds abouther ſprung : 
Where lurkt two Foxcs, that while ſhe applide 
Her trifling ſnares;their theeueries did deuide : 
One to the vine, another to her skrip, 
Thar ſhe did negligently ouer(lip : 
By which her fruitfull vinc and holeſome fare, 
She ſuffred (poyld to make a childiſh ſnare. 
Theſc omenous fancies did her ſoule expreſle, 
Andeueric hoger made a Prophetelle, 
To ſhew what death was hid in loues difguilc, 
And make her iudgement conquer Deſtinies, | 
O what ſweet formes faire Ladies ſoules doe ſhrowd, 
Were they made ſeene & forced through their bloud, 
If through their beauties like rich work through lawn, 
They would ſet forth their minds with vertues drawn, 
Inletting gracesfrom their fingers flie, 
Toftihitheir yas thouglus with induſtrie : 
That their plied wits in numbred fitks might ſing 
| Paſſhons huge conqueſt,and their needels leading 
AﬀeRionpriſoner through their own-built citties, 
Pinniond with ſtories and Arachneanditries. 
Proceed we now with Heros ſacrifice ; 

She odours burnd,and from their ſmoke did riſe 

Voſauorie fumes,that ayre with plagues inſpired, 
And then the conſecrated ſticks ſhe fired. | 
On whoſe pale flame an angrie ſpirit flew, 
And beat icdowne till as it ypwardgrew. 
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Hero and Leander. 
The Virgin Tapers that on th'altar ſtood, 


 Whenſhe inflam'dthem burnd as red as bloud : 


All fad oftenrs of that roo neere ſuccefde, 

That made (ſuch mouing beautics motionleſle. 

Then Hero wept ; buther aftrighted cies 

She quickly wreſted from the ſacrifice: 

Shut them, and inwards for Leander lookt, 

Searcht her ſoft boſome, and from thence ſhe plucke 

His louely picture : which when ſhe had viewd, 

Her beauties were with all loues toyes renewd. 

The odors ſweetned,and the fires burnd cleere, 

Leanders torme lett no ill obieR there. 

Such was his beautie that the force of light, 

Whoſe knowledge teacheth wonders infinite, 

The ſtrength of number and proportion, 

Nature had plaſte in it to make it knowne. 

Art was her daughter, and what humane wits 

For {tudic loſt, intombd in droſlic ſpirits, 

After this accident (which for her glorie 

Hero could not but make a hiſtorie) 

Th'1ohabirants of Se, and Abydns, 

Did cueric yeare with feaſts propitious, 

"To faire Leanters picture ſacrifice, 

And they were perſons of eſpeciall prize 

That were allowdit, as an ornament 

T inrich their houſes; for the continent 

Of the ſtrange vertues all approu'dir held: 
} | For 
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For cuenthe yery looke of itrepeld 

All blaſtings,witchcrafts,and the {trifes of nature 
In thoſediſcaſes that no hearbs could cure. 
The woolfiefting of Auarice it would pull, 

And make the rankeiſt miſer bountifull. 

It kild the feare of thunder and of death; 

The diſcords that conceits ingende reth 

Twixtman and wife, it forthe time would ceaſe: 

The flames of loue it quenchr,and would increaſe: 
Heldin a princes handit would put out 

The dreadfulſt Comet: it would caſe all doubt 

Ot threatned miſchiefes : it would bring aſleepe 
Such as were mad : it wouldenforce to weepe 

Moſt barbarous eics: and many more cfiecs 

This picture wrought, and ſprung Leanarian ſes, 

Of which was Hero firſt : For he whoſe forme 

( Held in her hand ) cleerd ſuch a fatall torme, 
From hell ſhe thoughthis perſon would defend her, 
Which nightand Helefþont would quickly ſend her. 
With this confirmd,ſhe vowd to bani{hquite 

All thought of anie checketo her delite: 

Andin contempt of 1illie baſhfulnes, 

She would the faith of her deſires profeſle : 
Where her Religion ſhould be Policie, 

To follow loue with zeale her pictic: 


Her chamber her Cathedrall Church ſhould be, 


And her Leander her chicte Deitic. | 
H 2 For 
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For in herloue theſe did the Gods forgo ; 

And though her knowledge did not teach her fo, 

Yetdid it teach her this,that what her hart 

' Didgreateſt hold 1n her ſeltc greateſt part, 

That ſhe did make her god; and r'was lefſe nought 

Toleauc gods in profeſſion and in thought, 

Than in herloue and life : for therein lies 

Moſt ot her duties,and their dignities, 

 Andraile the braine-bald world at what itwill; 

Thats the grand Atheiſme that raignes 1n it ſtill. 

Yer {ingularitie ſhe would vſe no more, 

| For ſhe was ſingular toomuch before: 

Burt ſhe would pleaſe the world with faire pretext; 

Loue would not leauc her conſcience perplext. 

Great men that will haue lefle doe forthem ſtill, 

- Muſt beare them out though th'ads be nere ſo ill. 
- Meannes mult Pandar be to Excellencie, 

Pleaſure attones Fallhood and Conſcience: 

Diſſembling was the worit(thought Hero then) 

And that was beſt now the muſt live with mien. 

O vertuous louec that taught her to doe beſt, 

When ſhe did worſt,and when the thoughtit left. 
Thus would ſhe {till proceed in works diuine, 

And inher ſacred ſtate of prieſthood ſhine, 

Handling the holy rites with hands as bold, 

| Asif therein ſhe did Iowes thunderhold; 

And nced not feare thoſe menaces of error, 


Heroand Leander, 


Which ſhe at others threw with greateſt terror. 
Olouel y Hero,nothing is thy fin, 
Wayd with thoſe foule faults other Prieſtsare in; | 
That hauing neither faiths,nor works,nor bewtics, 
Te'engender any ſcule for (Jubbere duties; 
With as much countnance fill their holie chayres, 
And ſweat denouncements gainſt prophane affayres, 
As if their liues were cut out by their places, 
And they the only fathers ofthe Graces, 
Now as with ſetled minde ſhe did repaire, 

Her thoughts to ſacrifice, her rauithr haire 
And her torne robe which onthe altar lay, 
Andonly forReligions fire did ſtay ; 
She heard a thunder by the Cyclops beaten, 
In ſuch a volley as the world did threaten, 
Giuen Venus as ſhe parted th'ayric ſphere, 
Diſcending now to chide with Hero here: 
When ſuddenly the Goddefle waggoners, 
TheSwans and Turtles that in coupled pheres, 
Throughall worlds boſoms draw her influence, 
Lighted in Heros window,and from thence 
To her fayre ſhoulders flew the gentle Doves. 
Gracefull £qgone that ſweet pleaſure loues, 
And ruffoot Chreftewith the tufted crowne, 
Both whteh did kiſſe her,though their Goddes frowne, 
TheSwansdid in the ſolid flood her glaſle, — 
Proyne their fayre plumes, of which the faireſt was, 
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Toue-lou'd Lencote, that pure brightnes is; 

The other bountic- -louing Dapſils. 

Allwere in heauen,now they with Hcro were : 

But Venw lookes brought wrath,and vrged tcarc, 
Her robe was skarlet, blacke her heads attire, 

And throngh hernaked breaſt ſhinde Rename of fire, 
As when the rarehed ayre is driuen 

In flaſhing (treames,and opes the darkned heauen. 
Inher white hand awreath of yew ſhe bore, 

And breaking thicic wreath ſweet Hero wore, 

She forit about her browes her wreath of 1 yew, 

And ſaid,now minion to thy fate be trew, 

T hough not to me, indure what this portends; 
Begin where lighrnes will, in ſhame itends. 

Loue makes thee cunning.thou art currant now, 

By being counterfeit: thy broken vow, 

Deccit with her pide garters muſt reioyne, 

- Andwith her ſtampe thou countnances muſt coyne: 
Coynes,and pure deccits for purities, 

And ſtill a maid wilt ſeeme in colc ned cies, 

And haue anantike face to laugh within, 

While thy ſmooth lookes make men digeſt thy fin. 
But {incethy lips (Jeſt thought forſworne) forſwore, 
Be neuer virgins vow with truſting more. 

' When Beautiesdeareſt did her Goddeſſe heare, | 
Breathe ſuch rebukes gainſt that ſhe could not cleare; 
Dumbe ſorrow ſpake alowd in teares,and blood CG 

at 
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That from her griefe-burit vaines in piteous flood, 
From the ſweet conduits cf her ſfauorfel! : -” 
The gentle Turtles did with moanes make (well 
Their thining gorges: the white black-eyde Swans 
Did ſing as wofull Epicedians, 

As they would ſtraightwaies die : whenpities Queene 
The Goddefle Efe,that had euer beene 

Hid in a watrie cloudencere Heros cries, 

Since the hi(t inſtant of her broken eies, 

Gaue bright Leucote voice,and made her ſpcake, 
To caſc heranguiſh, whoſe ſwolne breaſtdid breake 
With anger at her Goddeſſe,thardid touch 

Hero ſo neere for that ſhe v{deſomuch. 

And thruſting her white neckat Venus, ſaid; 

Why may notamorous Hero ſeeme amaid; 

Though ſhe be none,as well as you ſuppreſle 

I modeſt checkes your inward wantonneſſe? 

How often haue we drawne you from aboue, A 
T'exchange with mortals, rites tor rites in loue? 
Why in yourpreiſt then call you that offence 

That ſhines 1n you,and is your influence? 

With this the furies ſtopt Lexcotes lips, 

Entoynd by Venus ; who with Rofic whips 

Beate the kind Pird. Fierce lightning from her eies 
Did ſet on fire faire Heros ſacrifice, 

Which was her torne robe,and inforced hayre; 
And the bright flame becamea maid molt tayre 


\ 
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For her aſpeQ: her treſles were of wire, 

Knit like a ner, where hearrs all ſer on fire, 
Strugled inpants and could nor getreleaſt: 
Her armes were all with goldenpincers dreſt, 


 Andtwentie faſhiond knots, pullies, and brakes, 


And all her bodte girdled with painted Snakes. 
Her downeparts in a Scorpions taile combinde, 
 Fre:kled with twentie colours ;pyed wings ſhinde 
Our of her ihoulders ; Cloth had neuerdie, 
Nor ſweeter coloursneuer viewed cic, 
In ſcorching Turke,{ ares Tartarie, 
Than ſhinde aboutthis ſpirit notorious ; 
Nor was :Arachnes web fo glorious. 
Of lightning and of ſhreds ſhe was begor; 
More hold in baſe difſcniblers is there not. 
Her name was Eronufrs, Venus flew 
From Heros ſight, and at her Chariot drew 
This wondrous creature to ſo ſteepe a height, 
Thar all the world the might command with ſleight * 
Ot her gay wings: and then ſhe bad her haſt, 
Since Hero had diſlembled, and diſgraſt 
Her rites ſo much, and cuery breaſt infet 
With her deceits ſhe made her Archite& 
Of all diſsimulation, and ſince then 
Neuer wasany truſt in maides nor men. 

O it ſpighted, 
Faire Venus hartto ſce her moſt delighted, 

And 
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And one ſhe chuſde for temper of her minde, 
To be the only ruler of her kinde, 
So ſoone to let her virgin race be ended ; 
Not ſimply forthe fault a whit offended: 
Eut that in ſtrife for chaſtnes with the Moone, 
Spitefull D:ana bad her ſhew but one, 
That was her ſeruant vowd,and liu'd a maid, 
And now ſhe thought to anſwer that vpbraid, 
Hero had loſt her anſwer ; who knowes not 
Venus would ſeeme as farre from any ſpot 
Of light demeanour, asthe very skin 
Twixt Cynthias browes ; Sin is alham'd of Sin, 
Vp Venus flew,and ſcarce durit vp for feare 
Of Phebes laughter, when ſhe palt her Sphere: 
And ſo moſt vgly clowded was the light, 
That day was hid inday ;night cameere night, 
And Venus could notthrough the thick aire pierce, 
Till che daies king,god of vndanted verſe, 
Becauſe ſhe was ſoplentifull a theame, 
To luch as wore his Lawrell :4nademe -- 
Like to a firie bullet made deſcent, 
And from her paſſage thoſe fat vapours rent, 
That beivg not throughtly rarefide to raine, 
Meltedlike pitch as blew as anie vaine, 
And ſcalding tempeſts made the earth toſhrinke 
Vnder their feruor,and the world did thinke 
[n cucricdrop a torturing Spirit flew, 

| ” 
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Ic pierſt ſo deeply, and it burnd ſo blew, 


Betwixtall this and Hero, Hero held 
\ Teanders picture asa Perſian thield: 
And ſhe was tree from tcare of worſt ſucceſle; 
The more ill threats vs,we ſuſpett the lefle: 
Aswe grow haples, violence ſubtle growes, 
Dimb,dcafe,& blind, & comes when no man knowes. 
Tre end of the fourth Seftyad. | 
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THE ARGVMENT OF THE 
FIFTH SESTYAD. 
Fo | Day doubles her accuſtomd date, 
F = CAs loth the rught, inceſt by fate, 
- Should wracke onr lowers , Heros phghr . 
Lonzs for .cander, and the nizht : 
Which ere her rm” wiſh recouers, 


: She ſends for two betrothed lowers, 
 CAnd marries them,that (with their crew 
T hcir ſports and ceremonies due) 
She coucrtly might celebrate, 
With ſecret ioy her owne e#tate. 
She makes 4 feaſt,at which appeares 
T he wilde Nymph Teras, that flill beares 
An Inory Lute, tels Omenous tales, 
nd ſings at ſolemne feftinales. 


Ne” was bright Hero weary of theday, 
Thoughtan Olympiadin Leanders ſtay. 
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Sol,and the ſoft-footec Howrehung on his armes, 31 
And would not let him ſwim, forſecing his harmes: | | 
That day Auroradouble grace obtainde 
Of her don Phebas ;\he his Horſes rainde, 
Set on his golden knee, and as ſhe liſt 
She puld him backe; and as ſhe puld,ſhe kiſt 
To hauec him turne to bed; he lou'd her more, 
To ſce the loue Leander Hero bore. 
Examples profit much ten times in one, | 
In perſons full of note, good deedsare done. | 

Day was ſo long, men waiking fell aſleepe, 
The heauic humors that their cies did ſteepe, | 
Made them feare miſchiefs. The hard Wt were beds” 
For couetous churles, and for ambitious heads, 
Thar ſpight of Nature would their bulinesplic. 
All thoughtthey had the falling Eplepſee, 
Men groueld ſo vpon the ſmotherdground, 
And pittic did the hart of heaucn confound, 
The Gods,the Graces,and the Muſes came 
Downe tothe Deſtinies,to ſtay the frame 
Of thetrue louecrs deaths;and all worlds teares: 
Purdecath before had ſtopt their cruelil cares. 
All the Celeſtials parted mourning then, 
 Pierſt wth our humane miſeries more then men. 
Ah,nothing doth the world with miſchiefe fill, 
Bur wantet teeling one anothers ill. 

With their deſcentthe day grew ſomething faire, 
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And caſt a brighter robe vpon the ayre. 

Hero to ſhorten tine with nierriment, 

For yorg eAlcmanc, and bright Myaſent, 
Two louersthathad Jong crau'd mariage dues 


At Heros hands : but ſhe did till refuſe, 


\. For lovely IHya was her conſort vowd 


In her maids ſtate, and therefore not allowd 
Toamorous Nuprtials: yet faire Heronow 
Intended ro diſpence with her cold vow, 
Since hers was broken, and to marrie her : 
Therites would pleating marter miniſter 

To her conceits, and (horten tedious day. 


| They came; ſweet Muſick viherd th odorous Waya 


And wanton Ayre in twentie ſweet forms danſt 


After her fingers; - Beautie and Louec aduanſt 


Their en{jgnes in the downles roſie faces 
Of youths aud maids, led after by the Graces. 
For all theſe, Hero made a friendly feaſt, 
Welcomd them kindly,did much loueproteſt, 
Winning their harts with all the meanes ſhe might, 
That when her fault ſhould chance t abide the light, 
Their loues might couer or extenuate it, 
Andhighin blr worſt fate make pittie (it. 

She married them,and inthe banquet came 
Borne by the virgins: Hero ſtriu'd ro frame 
Her thoughts ro mirth. Aycme,butharditis 
Toi imicate afalle and forced blis. 
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Ill may a fad minde forgea merrie face, 
Nor hath conſtrained laughter any grace. 
Then laid the wine on cares to make them finke; 
V ho fares the threats of fortune, let him arimke. 

To theſe quicke Nuprialsentred ſuddenly, 
Admired Teras with the Ebon Thye, 
A Nymph that haunted the greene Sef:an groues, 
And would contort ſoft virgins in their loues, 
At gayſome Triumphs,and on ſolemnedaies, 
Singing prophetike Elegies andLayes: 
And fingring of a fiſuer Lute ſhe tide, | 
With black and purple skarfs by her left ſide. 
Fpoll>gaue it, and her skill withall, 
And ſhe was term'd his Dwarfe ſhe was ſo ſmall 
Yet great in vertue,for his beames encloſde 
His vertucs inher : neuer was propoſde 
Riddleto her, or Augurie,ſtrange or new, 
But ihe reſolu'd it: neuer ſleight tale flew 
From her charmd lips, without important ſence, 
Shewne in ſome graue ſucceeding conſequence. 

This little Siluane wich her ſongs andrales, 
Gaue ſuch eſtate to feaſts and Nupriales, 
That though oft times the forewent Tragedies, 
Yet for her ſtrangenes ſtill ſhe pleaſde their cies, 
And for her ſmalndsthey adnur'd her fo, 
They thought herperfe& borne and couldnotgrow 
 Alleieswereon her : Herodid commaund 
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yl An Altar deckt with ſacred ſtate ſhould ſtand, 
 Arthe Feaſts ypperendclole bythe Bride, 


| | On which the pretic Nymph might ſit eſpide. 


Then all wereſilent ; cucrie one lo heares, 
As all their lences Wkhino their cares: 
And firſt this amorous tale that fitted well, 
Faire Hero and the Nupuals ſhe didtell: 
The tale of Teras. 

Hymen thatnow is god of Nupraall rites, 
And crownes with honour loue and his delights, 
Of eAthens wasa youth ſo ſweet of face, 
That many thought him of the femall race: 
Such quickning brightnes did his cleere cies dart, 
Warme went their beames to his beholders harr. 
In ſuch pure leagues his beauties were combinde, 
Thatthere your Nuptiall contracts firit were ſhgnde., 
For as proportion, white, and crimiine,meet 
In Beauties mixture, all right cleere,and ſweet 
The cie reſponſible, the golden hairc, 
Andnoneisheld hour the orher,faire : 
All ſpring together,all rogether ole: 
Such lrermikt aftections ſhould inuade 
Two perte& louers : which being yet vaſcene, 
Their vertues andtheir comforts copied been, 
In Beauties concord, ſubiec to the eie; 
Andthar, in 1ymez, pleaſde fo marchleſly, 
Thar loucrs were cfteemde in their fuli grace, 


Like 
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Like forme and colo ur mixtin Hymens face; 
And ſuch ſweet concord was thought worthie then 
Ot torches, muſicke,teaſts, and greateſt men: 
So Hymen lookt, that euenthe chaſteſt minde 
He mou'd to ioyne in ioyes of ſacred kinde: 
For onely now his chins firſt doune conſorted 
His heads rich flecece,in goldencurls contorted; 
And as he was ſolou'd, he lou'd fo too, 
Soſhould beſt bewiics hangs by Nuprials doo. 
Bright Eucharw,who was by all men ſaide 
The nobleſt, faircſt, and the richeſt maide, 
Of all ch' .7rhenian damzels, Hymenlou'd; 
With ſuch tranſmiſlion,that his heartremou'd 
From his white breſt to hers, but her eſtate 
In paſſing his, was ſo interminate 
For wealth and honor,that his loue durſt feed 
On noughtbutſight & hearing,nor could breed 
Hope of requirall, the grand priſe of loue; 
Nor could he heare or ſee but he mutt proue 
How his rare bewties muſicke would agree 
With maids in conſort: therefore robbed he 
His chin of thoſe ſame few firit fruits 1t bore, 
And clad inſuch arttire,as Virgins wore, 
He kept them companie,and mrghtright well, 
For lie did all but Euchars excell 
| Inall the faire of Bewtie: yet he wanted 
Vertue to make his owne delires implanted 


In 
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In his deare Exchars; for women neuer 
Louec beauric in their ſex, but enute ever. 
His iudgement yet (that durſtnot ſuite addreſſe, 


Norpaſt due meanes,preſume of due ſucceſle) 


Reaſon gat fortune in theend to ſpeede 

To his beſt prayes: bur ſtrange it ſeemd indecde, 
Thar fortune {hould a chaſt attion bleſle, 
Preferment ſelaome graceth baſl.fulneſſe. 

Nor graſte it Hymen yet; but many a dart 


And manyan amorous thought enthrald his hart, 


Ere he obtaind her ; and he ſick became, 
Forlt to abſtaine her ſght,and then the flame 
Rag din his boſome. © her prietc did fill him : 


 Sightmade himfick, and want of fight did kill him. 
 Thevirgins wondred where Dreraftayd. 


For ſo did Hymen terme himliclfe a —_ 
Atlength with lickly lookes he greeted them: 
T'is ſtrange to {ce gainſt what an extreame {treame 
A louerſtriues; ; poore Hymen lookrſoull, 
That as in merit he increaſed {t1l, 

By ſuffring much.ſo he 1n grace decreaſt. 
Women are moſt wonne when men merit leaſt: 
If merit looke nor well, loue bids (ſtands by, 
Loues ſpeciall leſlon 15to pleaſe the eye. 

And Hymen ſoone recouering all he loſt, 
Deceiuing ſtill theſe maids, bur himſelfz moſt, 
His louc and he with many virgia dames, 


Noblc 
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Noble by birth,noble by beauties flames, 
Leauing the towne with ſongs aud hallowed lights, 
To doe great / eres Eleuſina rites # 
Ot zealous Sacrifice ; were made a pray 
TobarbarousRouersthat in ambulh lay, 

And with rude hands enforſttheir thining ſpoile, 
Farre from the darkned Citie,tir'd with toilc. 

And when the yellow ifſue of the skic 

Cafhe trouping forth, iclous of crueltie,. 

To their bright fellowes of this vnder heauen, 
Into a double night they ſaw them driven, 

A horride Caue;the theeues black manſion, 
Where wearic of the journey they had gon, 


Their laſt nights watch,& drunk withtheir ſweet gains, 


Dull Morphexs entred,laden with filken chains, 
Stronger then yron,and bound the ſwelling vaines 
And tyred ſences of theſe lawles Swaines. 

But when the virgin lights thus dimly burnd; 

 O what a hell was heauen in ! how they mournd 


And wrung their hands, and wound their gentle forms 


Into the ſhapes of ſorrow! Golden ſtorms 

Fell trom their cies: As whenthe Sunne appeares, 
And yetitraines,ſo ſhewd their eyes their teares. 
Andas when funerall dames watch a dead corle, 
Weeping aboutir,telling with remorſe 
Whatpaines he felr,how long in paine he lay, 
How little food he eate,what he would ſay ; 
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Auolinmimournfull tales of others deaths, 
Smorh-ri.g cheE:cluzs1n clouds of their owne breaths. 
Artlength one cheering other,call for wine, 

Ti volden boale drinks teares out of their cine, 
As they drinke wine fromirt;and round It goes, 
Fachh:iping otherto relicuetheirwoes: 

So calt theſe vitg.ns beauties mutuall rates, 

One lizhts another,face the face diſplaics ; 


Euen by the whitenes each of other rooke. 

Bur Hymen now vide friendly Morphing aide, 
Slew euery theefe, and reſcude cuery maide. 
Ani1nowdid his cnamourd paſſion take 
Hart from his hartie deed, whole worth did make 
His hope of bountcous Eucharis more ſtrong ; 
And now caine Lowe with Prozers, who had long 
Iugel d thelittle god with prayers and gitts, 


- Ranthrough all ſhapes, and varied all his ſhifts, 


To win Lowes ſtay with him and make him loue him: 
And whe he ſawno ſtrength of ſleight could moue him 


Tomake him loue, or ſtay,he nimbly turnd 


| Into Lowes ſelte, he {o extreamely burnd. 


And thus :ame Lowe with Proteus and his powre, 
T'cncounter Eaucharis: firſt like the flowre | 
Thar Janos milke did fpring the filuer Lillie, 

He fell on {1mens hand, who ſtraight did ſpie | 
The bounteous Godhead,and with wondrous ley = 


___ 
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Ofired it Fachari. She wondrous coy 
Drew back her hand: the lubcle flower did woo ir, 
And drawing icneere, mixtfo you could uot kao it. 
Astwo clecre Tapers mixe1n onetheir light, 
So did the Lillie and che hand their white : 
She viewd it, and her viewwhe forme beſtowes 
Amongſt her ſpirits : for as colour flowes 
From {uperficies of cachthing we ſee, 
 Euen (ſo with colours formes enuitted bee: 
And where Loues forme is, loue is, loue is forme; 
He centred at the eye, his ſacred ſtorme 
Roſe fromthe hand,loues ſweeteſt inſtrument: 
Ic ſtird her bloods ſea o, that highirt went, 
And beat in baſhfull waues gainft the white ſhore 
Ot herciuided cheekes; it rag dthe more, 
Pecauſc the tide went gainſt the haughtie winde 
Ot hereſtare and birth: And as we finde 
 Infainting ebs,the flowrie Zephire hurles 
The greene-hayrd Hel::$þont, broke in Hluer curles 
 Gainſt Heros towre: but in his blaſts retreate, 
The waues Obeying him,they after beate, 
Leauing rhe chalkie ſhore a great way pale, 
Then moy ſtir freſhly with another gale: 
So ebd and flood in Exchars face, © 
Coyneſle and Loue ſtriu'd which had oreateſt grace, 
Virgiritiedidfight on Coyneſle ſide; 
Feare of her parents frownes,and femall pride, 
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| Lothing the lower place, morethen ir loues 
| Thehigh contents.de{ert and vertue moues. 


VVithlouc fought {/1exs beauty and his valure, 
Which ſcarce could to much fauour yet allure 
To come to {trike,but fameles 1dle (toad, 
eAttion u firie valours ſouerarone good. 

But Loue once entred,wilht no greater aid 


Then he could hnd within thought, thought betraid, 


The dribde, bur incorrupted Garriſon, 

Sung 7o Hymez ; there thoſe ſongs begun, 

And Loue was growne fo richwith ſucha gaire, 
And wanton with thecaſc of his free raigne, 


That he would turne into her roucheſt frownes 


S 
To turne them our ; and thus he Hymen crownes 


King of his thoughts,mans greateſt Emperic: 
This was his firſt braue ſtep ro deitie. 

Home tothe mourning citie they repayre, 
With newes as holeſome as the morning ayre, 
To the ſad parcnts of cach ſaued maid : 

But Hymen and his Eucharis had laid 
This plat,to make the flame of their delight 
Round as the Moone art full, and full as bright. 

Becauſeche parents of chaſt Euchars 
Excecding H ymcns ſo, might crofle their blis; 
And as the world rewards deſerts,that law 
Cannot aſſilt with force: fo when they fav 


Theirdaughter ſate,take vantaze of their owne, 
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Praiſe Hymens valour much, nothing beſtowne, ( 
Hymen mult leaue the virgins ina Groue 
Farre off from 4rhens, and go firſt to proue 

If ro reſtore themall with fame and lite, 

He ſhould emoy his deareſt as his wite. 

This rold to all the maids ; the moſt agree: 

The riper ſort knowing whatt is to bee. 

The firtt mouth of a newes ſo farre deriu'd, 

And thatto hcare and beare newes braue folks liu'd, 

As being a carriage ſpeciall hard to beare, 

Occurrents, theſe occurrents being ſo deare, 

They did wi:hgrace proteſt,they were content 

T-accoſt their friends with all their complement, 

For Hymens good: but toincurre their harme, 

There he muſt pardo them. This wit wentwarme 

\ To Adole/hes braine, a Nymph borne hie, 

Made all of voice and fire,that vpwards flie: 

Her heart and all her forces neither traine, 

Climbd to her tongue, &thither fell herbraine, 

Since it could goe no higher: andirt mult go, 

All powers ſhe had,cuen her tongue did ſo. 

In ſpirit and quicknes the much ioy did take, : 
And lou'd her to1gue,only tor quicknes ſake, 
And ſhe would haſt and ell The reſt all ſtay, 
Hym*n goes on ;the Nymph another way: 

And what became of her iletell at latt: 

Yer take her viſage now: moyſt lip:,long fat, 
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Thin like an 1701 wedge, ſoſharpe andtart, 
Ast'wcr2 of purpole made to cleaue Lowcs nary; 
Well were this ijoucly Peautic rid of her, 

And Hy:zer 61d at 4thens now preter 

His welcome ſuite, which he with 1 toy aſpirde: 

A hundred prineely youths with him recirde 

To tech the Nymphes : Chariots and muſick went, 
And home they came : heauen with applauſes rent, 
. The Nuprials ſtraight proceed, whilesall the towne, 
Freſh intheir ioyes raight Jocthemmolſt renowne., 
Firſt gold-lockt yen did ro Church repaire, 

Like a quick offring burnd 1n flames of haire. 

And after,with a vi1 gin frmament, 

The Godhead| -prouing Pride,attended went 

Before themall,ſhe looktin her commaund, 

As if forme- -giuing Cyprias liluer hand 

Gripte all their beauties, and cruſhr out one flame, 
She bluſhrt to ſee how beautie oucrcame 
The thoughts of all men. Nexc betore her went 
Fiue louely children deckt with ornament 

Ot her ſweer colours, bearing Torches by, 
For light was held a happic Auguric 

Of gereration,whoſe cfhicient right 

Is nothing elſe but to produce tolight. 

The od diſparent number they did chuſe, 

To ſhew the vnion married loues ſhould vſe, 
Since intwo cquall parts it will not icuer, 
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Fut tis midſt holds one to reioyne it cuer, 

As common to buth parts : men therfore deeme, 

That equall number Gods doe not eſteeme, 

Perng authors of ſweet peace and vnitic, 

But pleaſing to th'tafernall Emperie, 

Vuder whoſe enignes Wars and Difcords fight, 

Since an cuen number you may diſunite 

In two parts equall,nought in middleleff, 

Torcunmteeach part from other reft: 

And fuethey hold in moſt eſpeciall priſe, 

Sincet 15 the firſt od number that doth riſe 

From the two formolſt numbers vnitic 

That od andeuen are; which are two and three, 

For oneno number is : but thence doth low 

The powertull race of number. Next did go 

A noble Matron that did ſpinning beare 

- Ahuſwiues rock and ſpindle,and did weare 

A Weathers >kin,with all the ſnowy fleece, 

To intimate thatcuen the daintieſt peece, 

 Andnobleſt bornedame ſhould induſtrious bee, 

Thar which does 5 good, diſgraceth no degree. 
Andnowto Juno: Temple they are come, 

Where hergrave Prieſt ſtood inthe mariage rome: 

Oa his right arme did hang a skarlet vaile, 

And from his thoulders to the grourd did traile 

On either {1de,Ribands of wiw and blexy; 

With the red vaile he hid the baſhfull hew 


Of 
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Ofthe chaſt Bride, to ſhew the modeſt ſhame, 


In coupling witha man ſhould grace a dame, 
Then rooke he the diſparent Silks, and tide 


f The louers by the waſts,and ſide to (ide, 


In token that thereafterthey muſt binde 


' In one ſelfe ſacred knot each other minde, 
 Beforethem onan Altar he preſented 


Both fire and water: which was firſt invented, 
Since to ingenerate cuery humane creature, 


 Andeuery other birth produ'ſt by Nature, 


Moyſture and heat mult mixe : ſo man and wife 


For humane race muſt ioyne inNuptiall life. _/ 


Then one of Junos Birds,the painted lay, 
He ſacrififde,and tooke the gall away. 
All which he did behinde the Altarthrow, 


_ Inſigneno bitternes of hate ſhould grow 


Twixtmaricd loues, norany leaſt diſdaine, 


Nothing they ſpake,for twaseſteemd too plaine 


For the molt {1]ken nuldnes of a maid, 
Toleta publike audiencehearc ir faid 

She boldly rookethe man : and lo reſpected 
Was balhfulnes in Athens - itereted 

To chaſt 4pnera, which is Shametaſtneſſe, 


* Afacred Temple, holding her a Godd-zſle. 


And now to Feaſts, Masks,and triumphant ſhowes, 
The ſhining rroupes returnd,cuen rill carchthrowes 
Brought forth with toy thethickeſt pair of night, 
| When 
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When the ſweet Nuprtiall ſong that v{deto cite 
Allto their reſt,was by Phemonor lung : 
Firſt De/phian Propheteſſe,whoſe graces ſprung 
Our of the Muſes well ſhe ſung betore 

The Bride into her chamber : at which dore 

A Matron anda Torch-bearer did ſtand; 

A painted box of Confits in her hand 

The Matron held, and ſodid other ſome 

That compaſt round the honourd Nupriall rome. 
The cuſtome was that cueric maid did weare, 
During her maidenhead, a ſilken Sphere 

About her waſte, aboue her inmoſt weede, 

Knit with Mineruas knot,and that was freede 

By the faire Bridegrome on the mariage night, . 
With many ceremonies of delight: 

And yet eterniſde Hymens tender Bride, 

To ſuffer it difſolu'd ſo ſweetly cride. 

The maids that heard,ſo lou'd,and did adore her, 
They wiſht with all their hearts to ſuffer for her. 
So had the Matrons,that with Confits ſtood 
Aboutthe chamber, ſuch affe&ionate blood, 
And ſo true feeling of her harmeles paines, 

That cuerie one a ſhowre of Confits raines. 

For which the Bride youths ſcrambling onthe ground, 
[nnoyſe of that ſweet haile their cries were drownd. 
Andthus bleſt Hymen ioyde his gracious Bride, 


And for his ioy was after deifide. 
- The 
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 TheSaffronmyrror by which Phahusloue, 
Greene Tells decks her,now he he!d aboue 
The clowdic mountaines: and the noble maide, 
Sharp-viſag'd 4doleſche,that was ſtraide 

Out of her way, in halting with her newes, 

Not till his houre th Atherran turrets viewes, 

And now brought home by guids:ſhe heard by all 
Thar her long kept occurrents would be ſtale, 
And how fayre Hymens honors did excell 

F or thoſe rare newes,which ſhe came ſhort to tell. 
To heare her deare tongue robd of ſuch a oy, 


Made the well-poken Nymphtake ſucha toy, 


That downe ſhe ſunke : when lightning from aboue, 


Shrunke her leane bodie, and for meere free loue, 


'Turad into the pied-plum'd P/irracrr, 


That nov the Parrat is ſurnam'd by vs, 

Who ſtill with counterfeit contulion prates, 

Nought but newes common to the commontt mares.” 
This rolde, ſtrange Terasroucht her Lute and ſung 
This dirtie,thar the Trochic cuening ſprung. 


Epu halamicn Terators. 


("Ome come deare night, loucs Mart of kifles, 
Sweetcloſe of his ambitious line, 

The fruitfull ſummer of hisbliſles, 

Loues glory doth in darknes ſhine. 

O come of; reſt of Cares,come night, 
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Come naked vertues only tire, 
The reaped harueſt ofthe light, 
Bound vp inſheaues of ſacred hire, 
Loue cals to warre, 
Sighs bu eAlarmes, 
Lips his ſwords are, 
The field his Armes. 

Come Night and lay thy veluer hands 
On glorious Dayes outfacing face; 
And all thy crowned flames command, 
For Torches to our Nvpriall grace. 

Loue cals to Warre, 

Sighs his Alarmes, 

Lips bis ſwords are, 

The field his eArmes. 
No neede haue we of factious Day, 
 Tocaſtinenuic of thy peace, 
Her bals of Diſcordinthy way: 
Here beouties day doth neuer ceaſe, 
Day is ab(tracted here, 
And varied in atriple ſphere. 
Hero, Alcmane,Mya,lo outſhine thee, 
Ere thou come here let Thetss thrice refine thee, 

Loue cals to Warre, 

Sighs his Alarmes, 

L ips his {words are, 

The field his Armes. 
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' TheEucning ſtarrel ſee, 

Riſe youthsthe Euening ſtarre, 

Helps Loue to ſummon warre, 

Both now imbracing bee. 

Rite youths, loues right claims more the banquets, riſe. 

Now the bright Marygolds that deckt the skies, 

Phebus celeſtiall Aowrs,that(contrarie 

'To his flowers here)ope when he ſhuts his eie, 

And ſhuts when he doth open,crowne your ſports: 

Now loue in night, and night in loue exhorts 

Courtſhip and Dances : All yofir parts employ, 

And ſuite nights rich expanſure with your ioy, 

Loue paints his longings in ſweet virgins cics : 

Riſe youths, loues right claimsmorethe banquets, riſe. 

Riſe virgins,let fayre Nuptiall Joues enfolde 

Your fruitles breaſts: the maidenheads ye holde 

Are not your owne alone, bur parted are; 

Part indiſpoſing them your Parents ſhare, 

Andthatathird partis: ſo mult ye ſauce 

Your louesa third,and you yourthirds muſt haue. 

Loue paints his longings in ſweete virgins cies: 

Riſe youths, [oues right claims more the banquets, riſe. 
Herewith the amorous ſpirit that was ſo kinde 

To Teras haire,and combd it downe with winde, 

Still as it Comet-like brake from her braine, 

Would needs haue Teras gone,and did refraine 

Toblow it downe : which ſtaring vp,diſmaid 
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The timorous feaſt,and ſhe no longer ſtaid: —” 
But bowing to the Bridegrome and the Bride, 

Did like a ſhooting exhalation glide 

Out of their ſights: the turning of her back 

Made them all thrieke, it lookt ſo ghaſtly black. 

O haples Hero,that moſt haples clowde 

Thy ſoone-ſucceeding Tragedic forcſhowde. 

Thus all the Nupriall crew to 1oyes depart, 

But much-rongd Hero, ſtood Hels blackeſt dart: 
Whoſe wound becauſclI gricue ſo to diſplay, 


I vic digrefſions thus tencreaſe the day. 
T he endof the fifth Seſtiad. 


SIXTH SESTYAM 
Leucore flies to all the windes, 
And from the fates their outrage blindes, 
T hat Hero and her lone may meete. 
Leander (with Loucs compleate Fleete 
A.nd im himfelfe) puts forth to Seas, 
IT hen ſtraight the ruthles Deſlinies, 
With Ate ſtirre the windes towarre 
pon the Helleſpont : T heir tarre 
Drownes poore Leander. Heros eyes 
Wet witneſſes of his ſurpriſe 
Her T orch blowne out : Griefe caſts her downe 


V pon her loue,and both doth drowne. 
L3 Þ 


Hero and Leander, 


In whoſe iaſt ruth the God of Seas, 
T ransformes them to th Acanthides. 


N? longer could the day nor Deſtinies 

_ * *Delay the night, who nowdid trowning riſe 
Into her Throne ; and at her humorous breaſts, 

Vitions and Dreames lay ſucking : all mens reſts 

Fell like tne miſts of death vpon their cies, 

Daies too long darts ſo kild their faculties. 

The windes yet,like the flowrs to ceaſe began: 

For brigh: Leucote, Venus whiteſt Swan, 

' Thatheld ſweet Herodcarc,fpread her faire wings, 

Like to a field of ſnow,and meſlage brings 

From Vers to the fates, rentreatethem lay 

| Theircharge vponthe windes their rage to ſtay, 

 Tharthe {terne battaile of the Seas might ceaſe, 

And guard Leander tohis louc in peace. 

The Fates conſent,(aye me diſſembling Fates ) 

_ They ſhewd their fauorsto conceale their hates, 

And draw Leander on,leaſt Seas too hie 

Should ſtay his roo obſequious Deſtinie : 

_ _ Wholikea fleering ſlawth Paraſite, 
 Inwarping profit ora traiterous ſleight, 
 Hoopes round his rotten bodie with deuotes, 

And prickshis deſcant face full of falſe notes, 

Praifitg with openthrote (and othesas fowle 

As his falſc heart) the beautic of an Owle, 

Kiſling his skipping hand with charmed skips, 


That 


Hero and Leander. 


That cannot leaue,bur leapes vpon his lips 
Like a cock-ſparrow,or a thameles queanc 
Sharp ata red-lipr youth, & nought doth meane 
Of all his antick ſhewes,but doth repaire 
More tender fawnes, and takes a ſcattred hayre 
From his tame ſubieas ſhoulder; whips,and cals 
For cueric thing he lacks; creeps gainſt the wals 
With backward humbleſle,to giue needles way: 
Thus his falſe tare did with Leander p a. 
Firtto blacke E urs flies the white Leucore, 
| Borne amongſt the Negros in the Leuant Sea, 
On whoſe curld head the glowing Sundothriſc, 
And ſhewes the foueraigne will ot Deſttnies, c 
To hauec him ceaſe his blaſts, and downe he lies. 
Next,to the fennie Notur,courie ſhe holds, 
Aud found himlean1 ng with his armes 1n folds 
Vpon a rocke,his white hayre full of thowres, 
And him (nec chi geth by the fatall POWTEes, 
Toholdinhis wer i I all his clowdie voyce, 
To Zephire then that dothin flowers retoyce, 
To fnake-foote Boreas next ſhe did remoue, 
And found him toſliag of his rauithr loue, 
Tohecatehfs froſtie boſome hid in ſnow, 
Who with Lexcotes {1ght did ceaſe to blow, 
| Thus all were ſtiil tro Heros hearts deſire; 
Whowith all ſpeeddid conſecratea fire 
Of fluming Gummes, and comfortable Spice, 


To 
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 Heroand Leander. 


_ } Tolighther Torch,which in ſuch curious price 


She held, being obic@ to Leanders fight, 


That ought but firespertum'd mult giue itlight. 
She lou'dirt {o,the grieu'd to ſee it burae, 

Since it would waſt and ſoone to aſhes rurne : 
Yetit it burnd not, t werenot worth her eyes, 
What made it nothing,gaue it all the prize. 

Sweet Torch, True Glaſle of our locictie ; 

What man does good, but he conſumes thereby? 
But thou wertlou'd for good, held high,giuen ſhow: 
Poore vertue loth'd for good, obſcur'd,held low. 
Doe good be pinde,be deedles good,cilgraſt: 

Vnles we teed on men,we let them faſt. 
Yet Hero with theſe thoughts her Torch did} pend. 
When Bees makes waxe, Nature doth not intend 
It ſhall be made a Torch: but we that know 

The proper vertue of itmakeit ſo, 

And when t is made welight it: nordid Nature 
Propoſe one life to maids, but each ſuch creature 
Makes by her ſoule the beſt of her true ſtate, 
Which withour loue 1s rude,diſconſolate, 

And wants loues fire to make it mild and bright, 
Till when,maids are but Torches wanting light. . 
Thus gainſt our griefe,not cauſe of griefe we fight, 
The right of nought is gleande,but the delight. 
Vp went ſhe,but to tell how ſhe deſcended, 

Would God ſhe were not dead,or my verſe ended. 


She 
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Hero and Leander. © 


She was the rule of wiſhes,ſumme andend 

For all the parts that did on loue depend: 

Yet caſt the Torch his brightnes turther torth; 

But whar {hines neereſt beſt,holds trucit worth. 

Leander did not through ſuch tempeſts ſwim 

To kiſle the Torch,althoughit lighted him: 

Butall his powres in her defires awaked, 

Her loue and vertues cloth'd him richly naked. 

Men kiſle but fire that only ſhewes purlue, 

Her Torch and Hero,fipure,ſhew,and vertue. 
Now at oppoſde e4Aby4us nought was heard, 

But bleating flocks,and mat y a bellowing herd, 

Slaine forthe Nuprials,cracks of falling woods, 

Blowes of broad axes,powrings out of floods, 

The guiltie Heleſpont was mixt and ſtainde 

With bloodie torrent,that the ſhambles rainde; 

Not arguments of feaſt,butſhewes that bled, 

Foretelling that red nightthat followed. 


More blood was ſpile,more honors were addreſt, 


Then could haue graced any happy feaſt. 

Rich banquets triumphs,cuery pomp emploics, 
His ſumptuous hard : no miſers Nupuall icics, 
_ Ayretelrcontinuall thunder with the noyle, 
Made inthe generall mariage violence: 
And no man knew the cauſe of this expencc, 
Bur the two haples Lords, Leanders Sire, 

Aud poore Leander,pooreſt where thefire 
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Hero and Leander. 
Ofcre dulouslouc made hiin moſt rich ſurmiſde, 
As ſhort was he of thathimleltfe he priſde, 
As isan emprie Gallant full of forme, 
That thiaks cach looke an act each drop aſtorme, 
That fals from his braue breathings; moſt brought vp 
In our Merropolu,and hath his cup 
Brought afcer him to feaſts ; and much Paltne beares, 
For his rare judgementintlrattire he weares, = 
Hath ſeene the hot Low Countr! 1es,nottheir heat, 
Obſerues their rampires and their buildings yer. 
And for your {weet diſcourſe with mouthes is heard, 
Giuing inſtructions with his verie beard, 
Hath gone with an Ambaſladour, and been 
 Agreat mans mate in trauailing,cuen to Rhene, 
 * Andthenputrs all his worth in ſucha face, 
 Ashe ſaw braue men make,and ſtriues for grace 
To get his newes forth; as when you deſcric 
A ſhip with all her ayle contends to flie 
Out of the narrow Thames with windes vnapt, 
Now croſleth here,then there,then this way rapt, 
And then hath one pointreacht; then alters all, 
And to another crooked reach doth fall 
_ Of halte a burdbolts thoote ; keeping more coyle, 
| Then if the danſt vpon the Oceans toyle: 
So ſerious is his titling companie, 
In all his ſwelling {hip of vacantrie. 
And ſothortof himſclfe 1 in his high thought, 

Was 
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| OO Heroand Leander. 


Was our Leander in his fortumcs brought. 
Andin his fort of lJoue thathe thought won, 
But otherwiſe,he skornes compariſon. , 

O ſweet Leander,thy large worth I hide 
Ina ſhort graue ; ill ftauourd ſtormes muſt chide 
Thy ſacred fauour ; I, in floods of inck 
Muſt drownthy graces,which white papers drin 
Euen as thy beauries did the foule black Seas: 
I muſt deſcribe the hell of thy diſcaſc, 
That heaucn did merit: yet] needes muſt ſee 
Our painted fooles and cockhorſe Peſſantrie 
Still ſtill vſurpe,with long lives, loues, and luſt, 
The ſeates of vertue,cutting ſhort as duſt 
Herdeare bought iſſue; ill, to worſe conuerts, 
And tramples in the blood of all deſerts. 

Nightcloſe and ſilent now goes faſt before ==: 
The Captaines and ſouldiersto the ſhore, 
On whom attended the appointed Fleete 
At Seftus Bay,that ſhould Leander meete. 
Who fainde he in another ſhip would paſſe: 
Which muſt not be,for no one meane there was 
Togethisloue home, but the courſe he tooke. 
Forth did his beautie for his beautie looke, 
And ſaw her through her Torch, as you behold 
Sometimes within the Sunne a face of gold, 
Form'd in ſtrong thoughts, by that traditionsforce, 
That faiesa God ſits there and guides his courſe. 2] 
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Hero and Cr. 


Vis ſiſter was with him,cowhom he ſhewd 
His guide by Sca: and faid,oft haue you viewd 
In one heauen many ſtarres,but neuer yet 
In one {tarre many heauens till no were met. 
See loucly filter, ſee,now Hero ſhines 
No heauenbut her appeares: each {tarrepines, 
And all are clad in cloudes, as ifthey mournd, 
'Tobe by influence of carth our-burnd. 
Yetdoth the (hive, and teacherth yertues traine, 
_ Still ro be conſtant in Hels blackeſt raigne: 
1lough cuen the gods themſelues do ſo entreatthem 
As they did hate, andearth as ſhe wouldeate them. 
Off went lis ſikenrobe,and inheleapt; 
V/hom the kinde waues ſo licorouſly cleapt, 
Thicknin:; for haſte one in another lo, 
Tokiſſc his $kin,thathe might almoſt go 
To {teros Towre.had that kind minuirt laſted. 
Put now the cruell fates with Ate haſted 
Toall the windes,and made them batraile fight 
'Vpon the HeileSpont, for eithers right 
Pretended to the windie Marche. 
And forth they brakegthe Seas mixt withthe skie, 
And toſt diſtreſt Leander, being 1 in hell, 
Ashi ghas heauen, Blifle not in height doth dwell. 
The Deſtinies ſate dancing on the waues, 
To ſec the glorious windes with mutuall braues 
Conſunc eachother: O true glaſle to ſee, | 
Om 19310 124 in bavwaes! - apyapabtrcien ow 
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Hero and Leander. 
How ruinous ambitious Statiſts bee | - 
To their owne glories! Poore Leander cried 
For help to Sea-borne Vena; ſhe denied 
To Boreas, that for his 4ttheas lake, 

He would ſome pittic on his Hero take, 

And for his owne loues ſake, on his delires: ? 

But Gloric neuer blowes cold Pittics fires. 

Then calde he Neprune,who through all thenoile, 

Knew with aftright his wrackt Leanders yoice: 

And vp he roſe, for haſt his forchead hir 

Gainſt heauens hard Chriſtall,his proud waues he ſmit 

With his forkt ſcepter,that could not obey, 

Much greater powers then Neptunes gaue them ſway, 

They lou'd Leander {o,1n grones they brake 

Whenthey came neere him; and ſuch ſpacedid take 

 Twixt one another, loth to iſſue on, 

Thar in their ſhallow turrowes earth was ſhewne, - 

And the poore louer tooke alittle breath: 

But the curſt Fates fate ſpinning of his death 

One<euexrie waue,and with the feruile windes 

Tumbled them on him : And now Hero findes 

By that ſhe felt her dearc Leander itate, 

She wept and praied for him to euerie fate, 

Andcuerie winde that whipt her with her haire 

About the faceſhe kiſt and ſpake it faire, 

Kneeldto it, gauec itdrinke our of hercies 

Toquench his thirſt : but ſtill their cruelties 
ne 
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Hero and Leander. 
Euenher poore Torch enuied,and rudely beate 
The bating flame from thatdeare foode it cate: 


Deare,for it nouriſht her Leangers life, 
Which with her robe ſhe reſcude from their ſtrife : 


 Butiilke too (ſoft was, ſuch hard hearts to breake, 


And the deare ſoulec,cuen as her (ilke,faint,weake, 
Could notpreſeruc it: out,O out it went, 

Leander ſtill cald Neptune, thatnow rent 

His brackiſh curles,and tore his wrinkled face | 


Where teares in billowes did each other chaſe, 


And ( burſt with ruth) he hurld his marble mace ); 
At the ſterne Fates, it wounded Lacheſfs - 


That drew Leanders thread,and could not miſle 


The thread it felfe, as ither hand did hit, 

But [mote it full and quite did ſunder it, 
The more kinde Neprune rag'd,the more he raſte 
His loues liues fort,and kild as he embraſte. 
Anger doth ſtill his owne miſhap encreaſe ; 

If any comfort liue, it is in peace. 

O theeuith Fates,to let Blood, Fleſh,and Sence,7 
Build two faire Temples for their excellence, 
To rob it with a poyloned influence. 
Though ſoulcs gifts {tarue,the bodies are held deare 
In vglieſtthings ; Sence-ſportpreſerues a Beare. 


. 
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\ Buthere noughtſerues our turnes ; O heauen & earth, 


How moſt moſt wreched is our humane birth 2 
Andnow did all the tyrannous crew depart, 
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Knowing 


Hero and Leander. © oe 


Knowing there was aſtorme in Heros hart, 
Greater then they could make,and skornd their ſmart. 
She bowd her ſelte ſo low out of her Towre, 
That wonder t'was ſhe tell not ere her howre, 
With ſearching the lamenting waues for him; 
Like a poore Snayle,her gentle ſuppie lim 
Hung onher Turrets top ſo moſt downe right, 
| As ſhe would diue beneath the darknes quite, 

To finde her lewell ;Iewell, her Leander, 
A name of all earths Iewels pleaſde nor her, 
Like his deare name ; Leazaer,{till my choice, 
Come nought but my Leander; O my voice 
.Turne to Leander : hence-forth be all ſounds, 
Accents,and phraſes that ſhew all grietes wounds, 
lib; in Leander, O black change / 
Trumpets doe you with thunder of your clange, 
Driue out this changes horror,my voice faints: 
Where all ioy was, now {hricke outall complaints, 
Thus cried ſhe, for her mixed foulec could tell 
Her loue was dead: And when the morning fel] 
Proſtrate vpon the weeping carth for woe, 
Bluſhes thar bled out of her cheekes did ſhow, 
Leander broughtby Neprune, bruſde and torne, 
With Citties ruines he to Rocks had worne, 
Tofilthie vſering Rocks thatwould haue blood, 
Though they could get of himno other g009. 


She ſaw him,and the {ight was much m uch more, 
Then 
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Hero and Leader. 
Then might haue ſeru'd to kill her,ſhould her ſtore 


Of giant lorrowes ſpeake ? Burit,dic, bleede, 
And leaue poore plants to vs that ſhall ſuccecde. 
She fell on her loues boſome,hugg'd i: faſt, 
And with Leanders name {he breath'd hcr laſt. 
Neprune tor pitteinhisarmes did take them, 
Flung them into the ayre,and did awake them. 
Like two ſweet birds ſurnam'd th':Acanthides, 
 Whichwe call Thiſtle-warps,that necreno Seas 
Dare cuer come,bur (til! in couples flic, 
And feede on Thiſtle tops, to teſtitre 
The hardnes of their firſt life intheir laſt : 
The firſt in thornes of loue, that ſorrowes paſt, 
And ſo moſt beauutull their colours ſhow, 
 Asnone(ſolittle) like them : her ſad brow 
 Alable veluet teather couers quite, 
Eucnlike the forehead cloth that in the night, 
Or when they forrow,Ladies vide to weare: 
Their wings,blew,red and yellow mixt.appeare, 
Colours,that as we conſtrue colours paint 
Their ſtates to life,the yellow {hewes their ſaint, 
Thedaintie V- ns left them blew, their truth, 
The redand black er:ſ1gnes of death and ruth, 
' Andthistruc honor trom their louedeath {prung, 
They were the firit that euer Poet ſuvg. 


FINXIS. 
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TO HIS KIND, AND TRVE FRIEND: 
EDWARD BLVNT. 


AF. Lount: 7 purpoſe ro be blut with you, 


OF [as I e5 out ofmy dulneſſe to encounter you 
-A| Pay w1itha Dedication in the memory of 
1) that pure Elementall wit Chr, Mar- 
S low; whoſe ghoaſt or Genius « zo 
RY CANE) be [cence walke the Churchyard (at 
the leaſt ) three or foure ſheets, Me thinks you ſhoulapre- 
ſently looke wilde now, and prowe humorouſly frantique 
Ppon the taſt of it. Well,leaſt you ſhould, let mee tell you. 
Thu ſpirit was ſometime a familiar of your own,Lucans 
 firſtbooketran(lated; which(:n repard of your old right 
— nait ) Thawe rais'd im thecarcle of your Patronage. But 
fray now Edward (1f 7 miſtake not) you are to accommo- 
date your ſelfe with ſome fewe inſtruttions, touching the 
property of a Patron, that you are not yet poſſeſt of ; ana 
toftudy them for your better grace as our Gallants do fa- 
ſhions, Firſt you muſt be proud andthinke you haue merit 
mnough 1m you, though you are ne're ſo emptie ; then when 
I bring you the Fans take phyſicke,and keepe [late,aſiigne 
me 4 time by your man to come againe,and afore the day 
be ſure to haue charg'd your todpmg; inthe meane time 
(fcepe bittle,and ſweat with the runintion of ſome pitiful 
ary weſt or two which'you may bappen to'viter, with ſome 
ltle(or not ar al)markins of your ſriends when you haue 
found a place for them to come in at : or if by chance ſome- 
#biny has dropt from you wor th the taking vp weary all 
el 1, that 


 TheFpiſtle Dedicatorie, 
that come to you with the often repetition of it ; {enſure 
fſcorneſully tmnoupgh, arg jorewhat like 4 trauailer; com- 
mend nothmg leaſt your diſcredit your ( that which you 
would ſceme to haue) indgement. Theſe things if you can 
mould your ſelfeto them Ned 1 make no queſtion but they 
will not become you. One ſpectral vertue in our Patrons 
of theſe tales 7 haue promſt my ſelfe you ſhall fit excel- 
tently, which is to grte nothing ; Ves, thy loue Fwill chal: 
lenge as my pecuttar Obiett both in this,and ( 7 hope)mas- 
mie more ſucceeding offices : Farewell, Þ affelt not the 
world ſhould meaſure my thoughts to thee by a ſcale of 
this Nature : Leaue to thinke good of me when Þ fall from 
= : | 


Thine in all rites of perfeQ friendſhip, 


.. Thom, IHORPE. 


THE 


THE FIRST BOOKEOF | 
LVCAN FRANSETESED 
INTO ENGLISH. 


VV RS worſethen ctuill on Theſſal:ian playnes, 
And outrage ſtrangling law &people ſtrong, 
Weſing,whoſe conquering ſwords their own breaſts 
Armies alicd, the kingdoms league vprooted (laficht 
Thattrizhted worlds force: bent on publique ſpoiley 

Trumpet;,anddrums like deadly threatning other, 

Eavzles alike difplaide, darts anſwering darts; 
Romans, what madnes,what huge luſt of warre 
Hu:h made Barbariansdrunke with /atin bloud? 

Now Pabilon,(proud through our ſpoile)ſhould ſtoop 
While (laughtred Craſſus ghoſt walks vnreueng'd. = 
Willye wadge war, for which you ſhallnot triumph? 

Ay me,O whata worldof land andſca, | 

Might they haue won whom ciuil broiles haue (lane, 

As tar as Tranſprings where night dimsheauen, 

I tothe Torrid Zone yvhere midday burnes, 
 Andvyhereſtiffe yvinter vvhomno ſpring reſolues, 

Fetters the Euxinſea, yvith chaines of yce: 

Scythiaand vvilde eArmenia had bin yoakr, 

And they of N«us mouth (ifthere liueany.) 
Roomeifthoutake delight in impiousvvarre, N 
Firſtconquer all theearth, then turnethy force 
Againſtthy ſelfe; as yer thou vvants nor foes, 

Bj. That 
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| Thatnow the walles of houſes halfe reacr'd torter, 
 Thatrampiersfallen down, huge heapes of ſtone 
Lye inour townes, that houſes are abandon, 
Andfew luethat behold their ancient ſeats; 
Fralyman y yeares hathlyen vnml'd, 
And choakt with thorns, that greedy carth wits hinds 
Fierce Pirhxs, neither thou nor Hannibal 
Art ca uſe, no forraine foe could ſo afflic vs, 
Theſe plagucs ariſe from wreake of ciuill power, 
 Buriffor Nero (then vnborne) the fares 
Would tind no other meanes, (and gods not (leightly 
- Purchaſe immortal thrones; __ 1o1de heauen 
 Vnrill the cruel Giants war was done.) 
| Weplaine nor heauens, but gladly beare theſe cuils 
For Neros ſake ; Pharſaliagrone with (laughter; 


- AndCaribage ſoules be glucted with our blouds; 


At Munda ct the dreadtullbarrailes ioyne; 
Adde Ceſar; to theſe ills Peruſiantamine; 
The Mutinrovles; the fleetat Lewcaſuncke; 
And cruelficld, nerc burning eAetna fought: 
YerRoom is much bound to theſe ciuil armes, (old 
Whichmade thee Emperor , thee (ſeeing thou being 
Muſt ſhine a ſtar) ſhal heauen (whom thou loueſt,) 
Receiue with ſhouts; where thou wilt raigne as King, 
Ormount the ſunnes flame bearing charrior, 
And with bright reſtles fire compaſſe the earth, 
 Vadaunted though her former guide be chang'd, 
Nature, and euery power ſhal giuethee place, 
What God ir pleaſe thee be, or where ro ſway : 


Bur 
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But neither chuſe the northt'erc thy ſear; 

Nor yet the aduerlſe reking ſoutherne pole, (beams 
Whence thou ſhouldſt viewthy Roome with ſquinting 
It any one part of vaſt heauenthou ſwayeſt. 

The burdened axes with thy force will bend; 
The miditis beſt; thatplaceispure, and bright, 
Their Ce/ar may'ſtthou ſhine and no cloud dim thee; 
Then men from warſhal bide in league, and eaſe, 
Peace through the world trom Janus Phane ſhalflie, 
And boultthe brazen gates with barres of Iron, 
Thou / e/ar at this inſtantart my God, 
Thee ifI inuocare, I ſhall notneed 
To craue Appoltes ayde, or Bacchus helpe; 
Thy power inſpiresthe Maze that ſings this war. 
The cauſes firſt, I purpoſe to ynfould 

Of theſe garboiles, wm ſpringsalong diſcourſe, 

And whatmademadding people ſhake offpeace. 
The fates are enutous, high ſeats quickly periſh, 
Vnder great burdens fals are euer grecuous; fo 
Roome vyas ſo greatit could not beareit ſelte : 

So when this worlds compounded vnion breakes, 
Time endsand to old /haos allthingsturne; 
Confuſed ſtars ſhal meere, celeſtiall fire 

Fleere on the flouds, the earthſhoulderthe ſea, 
Afﬀording itno ſhoare, and Phebe's waine, 
Chace Phabuz and inrag'd affect his place, 

And ſtrive to ſhine by day, and ful of ſtrife 
Diſolue the engins of the broken world, 


Bij. All 
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All greatthings cruſhthemſelues,ſuch end rhe gods, 
Allot the height of honor,men ſo ſtrong, 

By land, and fea, no forreine force could ruine: 
O Roome thy {-lte art cauſe ofall theſe euils, 
Thy {elfe thus ihivered our ro threemens ſhares, 
Durcleague of partners1n akingdomelaſt nor. 

O faintly ioyn'd friends with ambuuon blind, 

Why 101ne you force to ſhare the world betwixt you? 

Whiletlcarth,the ſea, and ayre, the carth ſuſtaines; 

While T:iraz ſtriucs againlt the worlds ſwift conrie; 

Or Cynthiamghts Queene waights vpon the day; 

Shall neuer faith be foundin fellow kings, 

Dominion cannot ſuffer partnerſhip; 

This nced no forraine proofe,nor far fer ſtory : 

Roomes infant walles were ſteept in brothers bloud; 

Nor then was land,or ſea, to breed ſuch hate, 

Atowne with one poore church ſertthemat oddes. 
Ceſars,and Pompeys iarring loue ſoone ended, 
T'was peace againſt their wils, betwixt them both 


Stept Craſſus 1n, cuen as the (lender J/{hmos, 
Berwixtthe Aegeanand the Ionian ſea, 


Keepes each from other, but being worneaway 
They both burſt our, and cachincounter other: 
So when as Craſſus wretched death who ſtayd them, 
 Hadfilde4ſſiriar Carras wals with bloud, 
His loſſe made way for Roman outrapes. 
Parthians yaftli& vs more then ye ſuppoſe, 
Being conquered, we arc plaugdewithciuil war, 
$E Swords 
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Swords ſhare our Empire, fortune that made Roome 
Gouerne the earth, the {ca, the world itſelfe 
Would notadnur two Lords: for Julia 

Snatchr hence by cruel fates with ominous howles, 
Barc downeto hell her ſonne the pledge of peace, 
Andallbnds of thatdeath preſagingaliance. 

Is/ii,had heauen giuen thee Jonger life 

1 kou had? reſtraindethy headſtrong husbands rage, 

Yca and thy f:ther to,and ſwords thrown down. 

Mode all thike hands as once the Sabines did; 

Thy d-ati broake amity and trainde to war, 

Theſe Captaines emulous of each others glory. 
Thonfeard":t(great Pompey that late deeds would dim) 
Oldetriumphs, and that Ce/ars conquering France, 
Would daſhthe wreath thou wearſt for Pirats wracke 
Thee wars vſe ſtirde, and thoughts thatalwaics ſcorn'd | 
A ſecond place; Pompey could bide no equall, 
Nor Cz/ar no ſuperior, whichofboth 
Hadiuſteſt cauſe vnlawful tisto judge: 

Eachſide had great partakers;/'e/ars cauſe, 
The gods abctred; /atolikrthe other; 
Both ditfer'd much, Pompey was ſtroke in yeares, 
And by long reſt forgotto manage armes, 
Andbeing popular ſouyht by liberal giſts, 
Togamethe light ynſtable commons loue, 
Andioyedto heare his Theaters applauſe; 
Heliu'dſecureboaſting his former deeds, 
Andthoughthis name ſufficient to vphold him, 

Em Like 
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Liketo artall oake1n a fruittull field, 

Bearing old ſpoiles and conquerors monuments, 

' Who though his rut be weake, and his owne waight 
Keepe him witiun the ground, his armes al bare, 
His body (not his boughs) ſend forth a ſhade; 
Though cuery blaſtit nod, and ſeeme to fal, 
Whenall the woods abour ſtand bolt vp-right, 
Yethe alone is heldinreuerence. 

{<ſars renowne for war was leſlc, he reſtles, 
Shaming to ſtrive but where he did ſubdue, 
When yre, or hope prouokt, heady, & bould, 
Araltimes charging home, & making hauock; 
Vrging his fortune, truſting inthe gods 
Deſtroying what withſtood his proud deſires, 
Andglad when bloud,& ruine made him way: 

- Sothunder which the wind teares from the cloudes, 
With cracke of riucn ayre and hideous ſound, 
Filling the world, leapes out and throwesforth fire, 
Aftights poore fearefullmen,and blaſts their eyes 
With ouerthwarting flames, and raging ſhoots 
Alongſt the ayre and not reſiſtingit 
Falls, and returnes, and (ſhivers 5. 1968 it lights, 

Such humors ſtirde thern vp; but this warrs ſeed, _ 
Was cucn the ſame that wrack's all great dominions. 
When fortune madeys lords of all, wealth lowed, 
And then wegrewlicencious andrude, 
The ſoldiours pray, and rapine brought in ryor, 
Men tooke delight in Iewels,houſes, plate, 
And 
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And ſcorn'd old ſparing diet, and ware robes 

Too light for women;Pouerty(who hatchr 
Roomespreatelt wittes)was loath'd,and al the world 
Rank for golde, which breeds the worla decay; 
And then largelinuts had their butring Jands, 
The ground which Curizz and Camidasnilld, 
Vas ſtretchtvnto the fields of hinds vnknowne; 
Againc, this people could not brooke calme peace, 
Them treedome without war mightnot ſuffice, 
Quarrels were rite, greedy defire ſtil poore 
Did vild deeds,then t'was worth the price of bloud, 
And deem'd renowne to ſpoile their natiue towne, 
Force maſtered right, the ſtrongeſt gouern'dall, 
Hence came it thatth'edits were ouerrul'd, 
That lawes were broake, Tribunes with Conſuls ſtrouc, 
Sale made of offices,and peoples voices, 
Bought by themſelues & ſolde, and every yeare 
Frauds and corruption inthe field of Mars; 
Hence interelt and deuouring vury ſprang, 
Faiths breach,& hence came war tomoſt men welcom, 
Now Ceſar ouerpaſt the ſnowy Alpes, 
His mind wastroubled, and he aim'd at war, 

And comming to the foord of Rubicon, / 

At night in dreadful viſion fearefull Rome, 
Mourning appear'd, whoſe hoary hayres were torne, 
And onher Turret, bearing head diſperſt; 
And armesall naked, who with broken fighes, 
And ſtaring, thus beſpoke, whatmean'ſt thou Ceſar? 

x DE. Whether 
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Whether goes my ſtandarde? Romans if ye be, 
And bearetrue harts,ſtay heare : this ſpectacle 
Stroake { e/ars hart with feare, his hayre ſtoode vp, 
And faintnes numm'd his ſteps there on the brincke * 
He thus cride out: Thou thundererthat guardſt _ 
Roomes mighty walles built on Tarperau rocke, 
Ye gods of Phrigiaand 144: line, 
DQurmus rites and Latian Foue aduanc'd, 
On:A/balull, © YVetailflames, 6 Roome, 
My thoughts ſole godges. 2idemine enterpriſe, 
I hate thee nor, tor{cc my conqueſts ſtoope, 
{ «ſar 1s thine, ſo pleaſe it thee, thy ſoldier ; 


_ He, heafflits Roome thatmade me Roomes foe, 


This ſaid, helaying aſide all Icers of war, 


 Approchtthe ſwelling ſtreame with drum and cnligne, 


Like to a Lyonofſcortcht defart eAfricke, 
Who ſeeing hunters pauſcthull tell wrath 
And kingly rage increaſe, then hauing whiskt 
Histaile athwart his backe, and creſt heau'd vp, 
With 1awes wide open ghaſtly roanng our; 
(Albeitthe Moores lightTauclin or his ſpeare 
Sticksin his fide)yet runs vpon the hunter, 
 Inſummertime the purple R#b:cor, 
Which iſſues froma ſmall ſpring is but ſhallow, 
And creepesalong the vales deuidingwſt 
Thebounds of 7taf, from {3/alpin Fraunce 
But now the winters wrath and war'ry moone, 
Being threedaics old inforſt the floud to ſwell, IP 
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And frozen Alpes thaw'd with reſoluing winds, 
The thunder hou'd horſe in a-crooked line, 
To ſcape the violence ofthe ſtreame firſt waded, 
Which being broke the foot had calle paſſage. 
As ſoone as Ce/ar got vnto the banke 
And bounds of [taly;herc,here(ſaith he) 
An end of peace; here end polluted lawes ; 
Hence leagues, and couenants; Fortune thee follow, 
Warre _e the deſtinies ſhall trie my caule, 
This ſaid, the reſtles generall through the darke 
(Swifter then bullets throwne from Spaniſh 1%, 


 Ordarts which Parthians backward ſhoot(marcht on 


and then (when Lucifer did ſhine alone, 

And ſome dim ſtars) he Arriminumenterd: 

Day roſe and viewde theſe tumultes of the war; 

Whether the gods, or bluſtring ſouth were cauſe 

I know not, butthe cloudy ayre did frown; 

The foldiours hauing won 5 6 marker place, 

There ſpred the colours, with confuſed, noiſe 

Oftriapets clange,ſhril cornets, whiſtling fifes; 

The people ſtarted; young men left their beds; 

And ſnatcht armesneer theirhouſhold gods hung vp 

Such as peace yeelds; wormeaten leatherne targets, 

Through w hich the wood peer'd, headles darts, olde 

With vgly teeth of blacke ruſt fouly ſcarr'd: (ſwords 
Burſecing white Eagles,& Roomes flags wel known, 
Andlofty Ceſar _ thickeſt throng, 
They ſhooke for feare,& cold benumm'd their lims, 


C). And 
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And muttering much,thus to theſelues complaind. 

O wals ynfortunate too neere to France, 

Predeſtinate to ruine; all lands elſe 

Haue ſtable peace, here wars rage firſt begins, 
 Webidethe firſt brunt, ſafer might we dwel, 

Vnderthe froſty beare, or parching Eaſt, 

ng” or tents, then in this frontire trowne, 

We firſt ſuſtain'd the vproares of the Gaules, 

And furious Cymbrianc and of { arthage moores, 

As oftas Roome was ſackt, here gan - ſpolle: 

Thus ſighing whiſpered they, and none durſt ſpeake 

And ſhew het: fears, or gricfe : but as the fields 
When birds are filentthorough winters rage; 

 Orſeafar trom the land,ſo all were whiſt. 

Now light had quitediflolu'd the myſty might, 
 And/e/arsnund vnſetled muling ſtood; 
Bur gods and fortune prickthimto this war, 

Infringing all excuſe of modeſtſhame, 

And Jaboring to approue his quarrell good, 

The angry Senate vrging Grachxs deeds, 

From doubttull Roome wrongly expel'd the Tribunes, 
Thar croſt them ; both which now approachtthe camp, 
And with them {|rio; ſometime T r1bune too, 

One that was feed for Ceſar, and whoſe tongue 

Could tune the people to the Nobles mind: 

Ceſar (ſaid he) while eloquence preuail'd, 

And I mightpleade,and draw the Commons minds 

To fauourthee, againſt the Senats will, 


Fiue 
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Fiue yeeresTlengthned thy commaund tn France: 
Burt law being putto ſilence bythe wars; 

Wetrom our houſes driuen, moſt willingly 

Suffered exile: letthy ſword bring vs home. 

Now while theirpartis weake, and feares, march hence 
,, Where men are ready, lingering cuer hurts; 
In ten yeareswonſtthou France; Roome may be won 
With farre leſle toile, and yetthe honors more; 
Few bartailes fought with proſperous ſucceſſe 
May bnng her downe, and with her all the world; 
Nor ſhalt thou triumph when thou comſt to Roome; 
Nor capitall be adorn'd with ſacred bayes: = 
Enuydenies all, with thy bloud muſt thou 
Abte thy conqueſt paſt: the ſonne decrees 
To expel the father; ſhare the world thoucanſt not; 
Intoy it all thoumaieſt : thus "710 ſpake, 
And therewith Ceſar prone ennoughto warre, 
Was ſo incenſt asare Efeius ſteedes 
With clamors: who though lockr and chaind in ſtalls, 
Souſe downe the wals, and makea paſſage forth!: 
Straight ſummon'd he hus ſeuerall companies 
Vntorhe ſtandard: his graue Jooke appeaſd 

The wraſtling tumulr, and rizht hand made filence : 
And thus he ſpake; you that withme haue borne 

A thouſand brunts, and tride me ful ren yeeres, 

Sec how they quirour bloud{hed inthe North; 

Our friends death;and our wounds: onr wintering 
Vnder the Alpes; Roome ragernowin armes 

Caje As 
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_ Asitthe Carthage Hanmbal were neere; 

 Cornets of horſe are muſtercd tor the held 
 Woodsturn'd to ſhips; both land and ſea againſt ys: 
Had forraine wars i thriu'd; or wrathful France 
Purſu'd vs hither, how were we beſtead 
\When comming conqueror Roome attlis me thus? 
L.ct come their leaders whom long peace hathquail'd; 
Ra's ſoldiours lately preſt; and troupes of gownes; 
Brabbling Marcellus; / ato whom tooles reuerence; 

Muſt Pompets tollowers with ſtrangers ayde, 

(Whom tro his youth he bribde) needs make him king? 
Acid (hal he triumph long betore his nme, 
And hauing once got head ſtill thal he raigne? 
What ſhould [ raſke of mens corne reaprt by force. 
. And byhim kept - viding for a dcarth, 

\Vho ſecs not warre lit by the qunuering Tudge; 
And ſentence giuen in rings ot naked fwords, 
And lawes aſſaulde,and arm'd men inthe Senare ; 
Twas his troupe hem'd Mo bemg accufde; 
:\ndnowleaſt age might wane his face; he cally 
For ciull warre, wherein through vic he's known 
To exceed his maiſter, that arch-traitor Sy//a. 

A brood of barbarous Tygars hauing lapt 

The bloud of many a heard, whilſt with their dams 

They kennel'd in Hircaxra cuermore 
« Wilrage and pray: ſo Pompeythou hauing lickt 
 Warme goare from Sy/las ſword art yet athirſt, 
lawes, fleſh, with bloud continue murderous. - 


Speake 
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Speake, when ſhall this thy long vſurprpower end? 
What end of miſchiefe? Sy/la teaching thee, - 

Atlaſt learne wretch to leaue thy monarchy ; 

Whar, now Scici{l1an Pirats are ſuppreſt, 

And Faded, king of Pontus poiſoned [laine, = 

Muſt Pompey as his laſt foe plume on me, 
Becauſe at his commaund [ wound nor vp 

My conquering Eagles? ſay I merit nought, 

Yet forlong ſeruice done, reward theſe men, 

And ſothey triumph, bet with whom ye wil. 


Whether now ſhal theſe olde bloudles foulesrepaire? 


What ſeates for their deſerts? whatftore of ground 
For ſeruitors to till? what Colomres | 
To reſt their bones? ſay Pompey, are theſe worſe 
Then Pirats of Syc:{Ga? they had houſes) (querd, 


Spead,ſpread theſe flags that ten years ſpace haue con- 


Lets vie our tried force, they that now thwart right 
In wars wil yeeld to wrong: the gods are with vs, 
Netther ſpoille, nor ws ſeeke we by theſe armes, 
But Roome arthraldoms feetrornid from tyrants. 
This ſpoke none anſwer'd but a murmuring buz 
Th'vnſtable people made :theirhouthold gods 
And loue to Room(thogh (laughter ſteeld their harrs 
And minds were prone)reftrain'd them;but wars louc 
And Ce/ars awe Jaſhe all: then Lalius 
The chiefe Centurion crown'd with Oakenleaues, 
For ſaving of a Romaine Citizen, 
Stept "as. Þ and cryde,chiefe lIeaderof Rooms force, 
C iy. 
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Sobel may be bold to ſpeakeatruth: 

We grieuc atthis thy patience and delay, (bloud 

What doubt(t thou vs? cuen nowe when youthfull 

Pricks forth our lively bodies, and ſtrong armes 
Can mainly throw the dart; wilt thou indure 

 Theſepurple groomes? that Senates tyranny? 

Is conqueſt gotby ciuill war ſo hainous? 

Well, leade vs then to Syrzes defart ſhoarc; 

Or Scythia; or hot Libaaes thirſty ſands, 

This hand thatall behind vs might be quail'd, 

Hath with thee paſbthe ſwelling Ocean; 

And ſwept the foming breſt of eArricks Rhene, 

Loue ouer-rules my will, I muſt obay thee, 

Ceſar,he whom heare thy trumpetscharge 

Il hould no Romaine; by heſe ten bleſt en{ignes 

Andall thy ſcueral triumphs, ſhouldſt thou bid me 

Intombe my ſword within my brothers bowels; 

Or fathers throate; or womens groning wombe; 

This hand (albeit vnwilling) ſhould performent; 

 Orrobthe gods; or ſacred temples fire: ( Jour, 

Theſe troupes ſhould ſoone pull down the church of 

Ifro incampe on Thuſcan T'ybers ſtreames; 

Ile bouldly quarter out the helds of Rome; 

What wals thou wilt be Jeauel]d with the ground, 

Theſe hands ſhall thruſt the ram, and _ themflie, 


. Albeitthe Cirty thouwouldſt haueſo ra'it 


Be Roome it ſelfe, Here euery bandapplauded, 
And with their hands held vp, allioyntly cryde 
They'ul 
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They'ill follow where hepleaſe,the ſhowts retheaue, 
As when againſt pine bearing Of/a's rocks, 
Beates Thractan Boreas; or when trees bowde down, 
And ruſtling ſwing vp asthe wind fets breath. 
When / /ar law his army proane to war, F 
And fates ſo benr, leaſt ſlothand long delay 
Might crofle him, he withdrew his troupes fro France, 
And inall quarters muſters men for Roome. 
T hey by Lemannus nooke forſooke their tents; 
They whom the Lingones foild with painted ſpearcs, 
Vnder the rockes by crooked Yogeſws; = 
And many came from ſhallow 7/ara, 
Who running long, falsin a greater floud. 
And ere he (ces the ſea looſeth his name; 
The yellow Rthens left their garriſons; 
Mild Araxglad itbearesnot Roman bloats; 
And frontier Varwsthat the campe 1s farre, 
Sentaide; fo did eAlcides —_— ſeas 
Eatc hollow rocks,and xy the north-weſt wind; * 
xor Zephir rules not, but the north alone, 
Turmoiles the coaſt, and enterance forbids; 
And others came from that vncertaine ſhore, 
Which is nor ſca,nor land, but oft times both, 
And changethasthe Ocean ebbes and flowes : 
Whetherthe ſea roul'dalwaies tromthar point, 
Whence the wind blowes ſtil forced to and fro; 
Oc that the wandring maine follow the moone? 
, Orflawing Tian (feeding onrie Ueepe, 
Puls 
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Puls them alotr, and makes the ſurge kiſſe heauen, 
Philoſophers looke you, for vnto me 
\ Thou caule what ere thou be whom God aſlignes, 
This great efic, art hid. They camethat dwell 
By Nemes fields, and bankes of Satirus; - 
Where Tarbels winding ſhoares imbrace the ſca, 
The Santons that reioyce in Caſars loue, 
Thoſe of Bituriges and lighteAxon pikes; 
And they of Rhene,and Lewca cunning darters, 
And Sequanathat well could manage ſteeds; 
The Be/grans apt to gouerne Brett yh cars; 
Th'Auerni,too which bouldly faine themſclues; 


The Romances brethren,ſprung of 1/an race; 
The ſtubborne Nersians ſtaind with Cottas bloud; 


_ Andwangrons wholikethoſe of Sarmata, 


Were open tlops : and fierce Batauians, 

Whome trumpets clang incites, and thoſe that dwel 
By Cyngas (treame, and where ſwift Rhodanus 
Driues «Araristo ſea; They necrethe huls, 

\ Vnder whoſe hoary rocks Gebenna hangs; 

And Treuer;thou being glad that wars are palt thee; 
And youlſatc ſhorne Ligurians, who were wont 
Inlarge ſpread heireto cxcced thereſt of France; 
And whereto Heſas, and fell Mercury ( Jour) 

They offer humane fleſh, and where it ſeemes 
Bloudy like 'D:an, whom the Scythians ſerue; 

And you French Bard;, whoſe immortal pens 
Renownethe yaltant ſoules (lane in your wars, 


Sit 
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Sit fate athome and chaunt ſweet Poeſte, 
And Druiars you now in peace renew 
Your barbarouscuſtomes, and ſinifter rites, 
In vateld woods,and ſacred groues youdwell, 
And only gods & heauenly powers you know, 
Oronly know you nothing - For youhold. 
That ſoules paſſe-not ro filent Ercbas 
Or Plutoes bloodles kingdom, but ele where 
Reſume a body : ſo (if truth youſing) 
Dcath brings log lite. Doubtles theſc northren men 
Whom death the greateſt of all feares affright not, 
Are bleſt by ſuch ſweet error, this makes them 
Run on the ſwords point and defireto die, 
And ſhameto ſpare life which being loſt is wonne; 
' You likewiſe thatrepulft the Carcke foe, 
| Marchtowards Roome; and you fiercemen of Rene 
Leauing your countrey opento the ſpoile. 
"Theſe being come, theirhuge power made him bould 
To mannage greater deeds; the bordering townes 
He garriſon'd; and 7rafy he fild with ſoldiours. 
Vane fame increafttrue feare,anddid invade 
| Thepeoples minds, and laidebefore their cies 
| Slaughter ro come, and ſwiftly bringing newes 
Ot preſent war, made many lics and-ales, 
One {weares histroupes of daring horſemen fought 
Vpon Meuanzas plaine,where Buls are graz'd; 
Other that {'#/ars barbarous bands were ſpread 
Along Nar floud that into Tiber fals, 
Dj. And 
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And that hisowne ten enſignes,and the reſt 
March not intircly, and yet hide the ground, 
And that he's much chang'd, looking wild and big, 
And far more barbarous then the French(his vaſlals) 
And that helags behind with them of purpoſe; 
Borne twixt the Alpes & Rhene,which he hath brought 
From out their Northren parts, and that Roome 
He looking on by theſe men ſhould be ſackr. 
Thus in kis fright did cach man ſtrengthen Fame, 
And without ground,fcard,whartheſelues had taind: 
Nor were the Commons only ſtroke to heart 
With this vaine terror; butthe Court, the Senate; 
The fathcrs ſclues leapt from their ſeats;and fly 

| Left hatcful warre decreed to both the Conſuls. 
Then with thgirfeare, and dnger al diſtraQ, 
Their ſway of fletght carries rhe heady rout 

| That in chain'd troupes breake forth ar every port; 
You would haue thought their houſes had binkerd 
Or dropping-ripe, ready to fall with Ruine, 
Soruſhr the inegnſiderate mnlutude 


 ThoroughtheCunty hurried neadlong On, 


As 1f, the only hope { that did remaine 
2 Totheir afflictions) were rabandon Roome, 


 Lookchow when ſtormy Auſter from the breach 
_ Ot Lubaan Syrtes, roules a monſtrous waue, 


Which makes the maine faile fal with hideous ſound: 
The Pilot fromthe helme leapes in the ſea; 


And Marriners; albeitthe keele be ſound | 
Shipwracke 
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Shipwracke them(ſclues : euenſo the Carty lefr,. ' ._ | 
All riſein armes; nor could the bed-rid parents | 
Keep back their ſons, or womens teares their husbands; 
They ſtar'd not either to pray or ſacrifice, oy 
Their houſhould gods reſtrain the nor, none lingered, 
As loathto leauce Rooine whom they held fo deere, 
Th'irreuocable people flic in troupe: 

O gods that caſie grant men great eſtates, 

Bur hardly grace to keepe them : Roome that flowes 

With Citizens and Captaines,and would hould 

The world(werc ittogether)is by cowards 

Left as a pray now Ceſar doth approach: | 

VVhen Romans are belteg'dby torraine foes, _ 

Wirh (lender trench they efcape night ſtratagems, 

And ſuddaine rampire rai{de ot turte ſnatchr vp 

Would make them(leepe ſecurely iu theirtents. 

Thou Roome at name of warre runſt from thy ſclfe, 

And wilt not truſt thy Citty walls one night : 

V Vel might rheſe feare,when Pompeyfeard and fled, 

Now euermore leaſt fome one hope miyhr caſe 

The Comons 1angling minds, apparant ſ1gnes aroſe, 

Strange ſights appear, the angry threatning gods 

Fil'd bothths eartlragd ſeas with prodepics; 

Great ſtore oftſtrange and vuknownſtars were ſcene 

(V Vanderingabour the North, and rinzs of fire 

Fliein the'ayre,and dreadtull bearded ſtars, 

And Commetrs that;preſage the fal of kingdoms, ; 
The flattering skie glite!'d in otten flames, | 


D 1}. And 
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And ſundry fiery meteorsblaz'd in heauen : 
Now ſpearlike, long; nowlikea ſpreading torch: 
Lightning in ſilence, ſtole forth withour clouds, 
And fromthe northren climat ſnatching fier 
Blaſtedrhe Capitol] : The lefler ſtars 
Which wont to run their courſe through empty night 
Arnoone day muſtered; Phebe hauing fald 
Her mecting hornes to match her brotherslighr, 
Strooke with th'earths ſuddaine ſhadow waxed pale, 
Titanhimſeltc throand inthe nudſt ofheauen, 


_ Hisburming chartor plung'd:in fable cloudes, 


And whelnt'd the world in darknefle, making men 
Diſpaire of day; as did Theeſtes rowne; 
(Mycene) Phabus flying throughthe Eaſt: 

Fierce XMulciber vnbarred; £tna's gate, 

Which flamed nor on high; but headlong pitchr 
Her burning head on bend:ng Heſpery, 

| Cole-blacke Charibdy whirl'd a ſea of bloud; 
Fierce Maſtiues hould; the yeſtall fires went our, 
The fame in 44a conſecrete to Jour, 

Parted in twaine; and witha double poinr- 

Roſe like the Theban brothers funerall fire; 

The earth went oft hir hinges; And the Alpes 
Shookethe old {now from off their trembling laps, 
The Ocean fwell'd, as high as'Spaniſh /afpe; . 
Or eArlas head, their ſaints and houſhold gods 
Sweate tearesto ſhew the trauailes of their cirry. 
Crownes fell from holy ſtatues, ominous birds 


Detil'd 
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| Defil'd theday,andwilde beaſtes were ſeene, 
Leauing the woodslodee intheſtreeres of Rome. 
Carcell were ſeene that muttered humane ſpeech: 
Prodigious birthes with more and vgly 1ointes: | 
Then nature giues, whoſe ſight appauls the mother, 
And diſmall Propheſics were ſpread abroad: 

And they whomfierce Bellonacs fury moucs, 

To wound theirarmes, ſing vengeance,S:buls prieſts, 
Curling their bloudy lockes, howle dreadfull things, 
Soules quiet and appeas'd ſight from their graues, 
Claſhing of armes was mah in vntrod woods, 
Shrill voices ſchright,and ghoaſts-incounter men, 
Thoſe that inhabited the ſuburbe fieldes 

Fled,fowle Erinnzs ſtalkt about the wals, 

Shaking her ſnakic haire and crooked pine 

With flaming toppe, muchlike that helliſh fiend; 
Which made theſterne Lycurgus wound his thigh, 
Or fierce Agaue mad; or like Megera 
Thatſcar'd eAlcrdes, whenby Junces taske 

He had before Jookt Plato in the face. 

Trumpets were heard to ſound; and with what noife 
An armed bartaile joines, ſuch and more ſtrange 
Blacke nightbrought forth in ſecret: Sylla's ghoſt 
Was ſcene to walke, ſinging ſad Oracles, 

And Marias head aboue cold Taw'ronpecring 

(His graue broke open).,did affright the Boores.. 
To theſe oſtents (as their old cuſtome was) 

They call th'Errwrian Augures, amonitwhom: 

EE $2 The. 
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The graneſt, Aruns, dweltin forſaken * Lewes 'or Lw14 
Well skild in Pyromancy; one that knew | 
The hearts of beaſts, and flight of wandnng foules; 
Firſthe commands ſuch monſters Naturehatche 
Againſt her kind (the barren Mules Joth'd ifluc) 
 Tobecut forth and caſt in diſmall hers: 
Then, that the rrembling Citizens ſhould walke 
 Aboutthe Cny; then the ſacred prieſts 
That with dunne luſtration purg'd the wals, 
And went the round, in, and without the towne, 
Next, aninferiour troupe, in tuckt vp veſtures; 
After the.Gabine manner : then the Nunnes 
And their vaild Matron, who alone might view 
Mineruas ſtatue; then, they that keepe,and read 
Sybillas (ecretworks, and waſhr their ſaint 
In Almo'sfloud: Nexritamed e4ugures follow; 
eApollaesſouthfayers; and Forres feaſting prieſts; 
T he skipping Saly with ſhields Ike wedges; 
And F/amrnslaſt,with networkewollen yalles. 
While theſe thus in and out had circled Roome, 
Looke what the lightning blaſted, runs takes 


© Anditinters with inurmurs dolorous, 


And cals the place Brdenracl, on the Altar 

Helaies a nc're-yoakt Bull, and powers downewine, 

Then crams/ale lenin on his crooked knife; * ' 3+ 

The beaſt long ſtruggled, azbeing hketo proue: -- | 

Anaukward.ſacrihce, butby the hornes 

The quick prieſt pull'd him on his knees &(lewhim: 
No 
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No vaine ſprung ont but from the yawning gaſh, 
In ſtced ofred bloud wallowed venemous gore, 
Theſe direful hgnes made eAruns ſtand amar'd, 
And fcarching farther for the gods diſpleaſure, 
The very cullor ſcard him; a dead blackneſle 
Ranne through the bloud, that turn'd it all to gelly, 
and ſtain'd the bowels with darke lothſome ſpors, 
The liver fvelPFd with filth : and cuery vaine 

Did threaten horror from the hoſt of "ſar; 

a {mall thin skinne contain'd the vital parts, 

The heart ſtird nor, and from the gaping liuer 
Squis'd matter through the cal; the intralls pearde, 
and which (aie me) cucrpretenderh ill, 

Atthat bunch wherethe [:tucris, appear'd 

a knob of fleſh, whereof one halte did looke 
Dead, and diſcoulour'd; th'other leane and thinne. 
Bytheſe he ſeemg what myſchiefes muſt enſue, 
Cride our, O gods! I tremble to. vnfoull 

Whatyou intend, grear Joue is now diſpleas'd, 

and inthe breſt of this {laine Bull are crept 


Thinfernall powers, My feare tranſcendsmy words 


| Yermore will happen then can vnfold, 

Turne all ro good, be Augury vaine,and Tapes 
Thrarts maſter falce. Thus in ambiguous tearmes, 
Inuoluing all, did Aruns darkly ling. 

But F:9g:1/44 more ſcene in heavenly myſteries, 
Whoſe ltke -Aegiptian Memphis neuer had 

For $kill in ſtars, and tune-full planeting 


In 
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[n thus ſort ſpake. The worlds (wift courſe is Jawlefſe = 
And caſual]; all the ſtarres at randome radge: 
Or it Fate rule them, Romethy Citizens 
Arc neere ſomeplague? what miſchiete ſhall inſue? 
Shall rownes be ſwallowed? ſhall the thickned aire, 
Become intemperarc? ſhall the carth be barraine? 
Shall water de conical'd and twurn'd to ice? 
O Gods what death prepare ye? with what plague 
Meane ye to radge? the death ofmany men 
Meetcs in one period. lt cold noyſome Saturne 
\Were now exalted, and with blew beamesſhinde, 
Then Gaynimeade would rencw Deacalions flood, 
And inthe flecting ſcarhe carth be drenchr. 
© Phebus (houldſt thouwiththy rayes now ſing 
The fell Nemcanbeaſt, th'earth would be fired, 
| And heauen tormented with thy chafing heate, 
Butthy fiers hurt not; Mars, tis thou enflamſt 
The threatning Scorpion with the burning alle 
And fier'lt his cleyes. Why art thou thus corag'd?. 
Kind Zupzrer hath low declin'd himſclfe; 
[ens 15 faint ; ſwift Hermes retrograde; 
Mars onely rules the heauen: why doc thePlaners 
| Alter their courſe ; and vainly dimtheir vertue? 
Sword-girt Orwns ſide gliſters too bright. 
Wars radge draws neare; 8:t0 the ſwords ſtrong hid, 
 Lerall Lawesyceld, finne beare the name of vertue, 
Many aycare theſe firious broiles lerlaſt, 


Why ſhould wewiſh the gods ſhould cucr endthem? | 
| = Onely | 
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War onely giues vs peace, © Rome continue 

The courſe of miſchiefe, and ſtretch outthe date. 

 Offlaughter; onely ciuill broiles make peace, 
Theſe ſad preſages were cnoughto ſcarre | 

The quiuering *Romnans, but worle things affrightthem, 

As Menus full of wine on Pindas raucs, 

So runnes a Matron throughth'amazed ftreetes, 

Diſcloſing Phxbus furiein this ſort: 

Tean whither am | halde? where ſhall I fall> 

Thus borne alotr I ſee Pangeus hill, 

With hoarie toppe, and vnder Hemus mount 

Philipp: plaines ; Phubus what radge is this? — 

Why grapples Rome, and makes war, hauing no foes? 

Whither turne I now? thou lead it me toward thcaſt, 

Where Nel augmenterh the Peluſran ſea: 

This headleſſe trunke that lies on Ny/4s ſande I 

I know, now throughour the aire I flic, | 

To doubtfull $:rtes and drie Afﬀricke, where 

A fury leades the Emarhian bandes, from thence 

To the pine bearing hils, hence to the mounts 

Prrene, and ſobacke to Rome againe. 

Se impious warre defiles the Senat houſe, 

New factions riſe; now through the world againe: 

] goe; © Phabus ſhew me Neptunes ſhore, 

And other Regions, I haue ſeene Philippe: 

This ſaid being rir'd with fury ſhe ſunke downe, 
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